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s in the matter of war-expenditures, the 
ry immensity of the suffering wounds, maiming, 
3, death, caused by war,—staggers our con- 
ind paralyzes our imagination. When we 
ta thousand men died in battle, that two 
sand were sick in the hospital, we no more real- 
that infinite sum of misery than we do the length 
feternity. But let only one image of personal ag- 
y ise vividly before us,—the active, hopeful, wide- 
udeared young man, reeling headlong from his 
rse, crushed and bleeding by the terrible cannon 
the father on whom a whole family de- 
inguishing month after month in a foreign 
axious, weak, pained, dying by inches, with 
vl of wife or child to bathe the fevered tem- 

r minster the healing cup; and we have a | 
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. SSIES 


THE U. 8. CONSTITUTION ‘A COVENANT WITE DEATH, 
AND AN AGREEMENT WITH HELI.’ 





t+ Yes! it cannot be denied—the slaveholding 
ords of the South prescribed, as a condition of their 
assent to the Constitution, three special provisions to 
secure the perpetuity of their dominion over their 
slaves The first was the immunity, for twenty years, 
of preserving the African slave trade; the second was 
the stipulation to surrender fugitive slaves—an en- 
gagement positively prohibited by the laws of God, 
delivered from Sinai; and, thirdly, the exaction, fatal 
to the principles of popular representation, of a repre- 
sentation for slaves—for articles of merchandize, under 
the name of persons, . . To call government thus con- 
stituted a democracy, is to insult the understanding of 
mankind. It is doubly tainted with the infection of 
tiches and slavery. Its reciprocal operation upon the 
government of the nation is to establish an artificial 
majority in the slave representation over that of the 
free people, in the American Congress, and thereby 
to make the PRESERVATION, PROPAGATION 
AND PERPETUATION OF SLAVERY THE VI- 
TAL AND ANIMATING SPIRIT OF THE NA- 
TIONAL GOVERNMENT.’—Jous Qurxcy ADAMS. 
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’ enors which the people of Massa- 
r States, are bestowing on 
e United States, render it a 


tion of every one of them 

, unprovoked and diabolical 
l in which he was the great leader. 
stracts from the Prize E-say of Rev. 
titled « The Mexican War Review ed.’ 

r the most favoradle circom- 
palliations and neutralizing 


sts these humane movements, revives 
estimate of Jife, and all that appertains 
jeg ont #6 its infernal revelry of blood 
ongh it send the voice of lamentation 


si, the homes of a whole people. The 
ectacle of death under every shocking 
ay, mutilation, carnage and disease 
f the spectator, The news of it 
wide on the wings of a war Jitera 
rtia! press, produces a demoralizing 
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nawhole nation. Human life becomes 
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r how they live. A spirit of 
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» brilliant examples of the battle-field. 
idy to dispute the maxim, that one 
s make a villain, if millions make a 
They emulate the dering spirit, and the sum- 
n justice of war, that demands eye for 
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vaste of human life, and the means by which it 
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ression of the unutterable miseries of 

solid pages of statistics could give us. And 

then multiply one by many, and consider 

single hostile meeting of armies is, and does, 

© mit, and yet not of it, could view it as a 
“possessed spectator, could see all the crnel ma- 


| death in ‘awful activity, the earth trem- 
{ with the thunder of artillery, the air rent with 
5 and shouts, the light of the sun shut out by 


ids, the waters running crimson by 
blood of thousands, every shot carrying 
‘aya iim or a life, every charge sweeping to the 
undreds of poor wounded, dying creatures, we 
pronounce a battle the very incarnation of 


® accustomed to speak of the Jate war be- 
M xico and the United States, as if it were 
Mict of two soulless generalizations, two his- 
r geographical bodies, that pitched their 
‘rrayed their battle, one against the other. 
sare Corporate, political, and insensible, 
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" in men against thousands of United States 
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rasta, It is upon bodies keenly sensitive 
*: Wound, in every vein, and nerve, and 
Almighty has set the seal of his 
“ Sisdom and goodness, and which he has 
mvie of vast enjoyment and suffering ; it is 
; and heart, upon life and limb, that the 
‘| vvefations come, smiting, crushing, 
‘if they were worth no more 
fending open the flesh as if it were 
: Ole es, and battering to pieces the 
i... Jt were the common clay of the 
oe Mex co that suffers by the war; 
“jousands of her people, many of them 
my : pee and children, who happened to 
ve wl, ach of the destroying ball and 
nee wath y It is not the United 
¢ healen, — visited by pain, grief, loss of 
oar: tes morals, through the instru- 
7 o tes conflict; but it is certain men, fam- 
g hearts, suffering bodies, agonized souls. 
"pe ade the tremendous devastations of 
_ member that they all fall on individual 
ig8, and not on soulless corporations, in- 
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Jed an equal mortality. For if the sickness, which 
was great even among the natives, was Jess, the de- 
struction in battle was treble or quadruple, if the 
American bulletins speak the truth, 

Owing to the limited medica] and surgical ap- 
pointments of the Mexican armies, and their poverty 
of means, great multitudes of the wounded perished. 
When we have added to the above list the deaths by 
disease, we can have no doubt that 20,000 is a very 
moderate estimate for the Mexican waste of life. 
Gen. Scott computed that 7,000 Mexican officers 
and men were killed and wounded in the several 
battles in the vicinity of the capital alone. 

We conclude, from these varions considerations, 
that the mortality on both sides, during the two years 
of the existence of the war, reached no less than 
40,000 ; or 20,000 a year, or 10,000 annually on each 
side. The reports of the generals, the climate, the 
great number of the battles, sieges, skirmishes, being 
about twenty-eight, the proportion lost in single reg- 
iments and companies, and the great proportion that 
died by sickness, assure us that this immense loss of 
human life, with all its attendant evils, and woes, and 
pains, is chargeable upon the authors and abettors of 
this stupendous system of legalized murder. 

But besides the catalogue of the dead, there is the 
great army of the wounded and the broken down, 
whose lot is often more pitiable than death. 

We find either reported, or moderately computed, 





Americans wounded, 3,968 
Mexicans, 7,210 
Total. 11,178 

Add as many more sick and otherwise dis- 
abled, 11,178 
Total, 22,356 


No one who read the newspapers during the pro- 
gress of the war, can doubt that we set the num- 
| ber very much within bounds when we estimate the 
| wounded and the ruined in health on both sides, at 
|22,000; for scarcely a public print came to hand 
|that did not record the ghastly return of the once ro- 
bust young man, the horrid apparition of gaunt, and 
maimed, and cadaverous forms, that were once call- 
ed fathers, or brothers, or sons. A returned volun- 
teer at Brighton, Mass., could not make, tor a long 
time, his own mother know him, as his appearance 
was so much changed, and he had lost his voice. 
He came home but to rest his anguished head on 
her bosom, and die. 

A young soldier writes to the Philadelphia In- 
quirier, from Perote, in November, 1847, ‘ Oh, the 
misery of this hospital life, who would believe it! 

7 * * * . 








‘Imagination cannot picture to you a military 
hospital. It cannot be given to you on paper. Tall, 
bony skeletons, torn and racked by disease, strug- 


bined the horrors of all. Let us call the witnesses, 
remembering that they are war-men, and remember- 
ing that their stories have internal marks of genu- 
ineness and authenticity. 

Young Wynhoop, of Zanesville, Ohio, writes— 
‘During the fight of the second day, a flag of cessa- 
tion was sent to the Mexicans, requesting a few 
hours to bury the dead, which were strewed in 
frightful piles over the field. This was refused, and 
the wounded and dead lay where they fell, beneath 
the rays of a scorching sun, till the battle was end- 
ed. It was then almost impossible for our men to 
endure the stench, while they heaped dirt over the 
poor fellows where they lay. The bodies of the dead 
were as black as coals. Many of them were strip- 
ped of their clothing by the Mexicans during the 
night. Several of those who were wounded during 
the first. day’s fight, crawled into ditches and holes to 
avoid the balls which were rolling like hailstones 
over the field, whence, exhausted by the loss of blood, 
they were unable to crawl, or give signs of distress. 
As a consequence, many perished, though some 
who were found in this condition were removed, and 
are recovering.’ 

‘Jt makes me sick now when I think of the scenes 
I witnessed. They were perfectly horrid. On the 
night of the 23d, as our shells exploded in the city, 
they were followed by the most terrific cries, perhaps 
from women and children, which did not cease till 
morning.’ 


Buena Vista. ‘At one time during the fight,’ 
says an eye-witness, writing from Saltillo, ‘we re- 
turned over the ground on which we made our first 
charge. We there saw the mangled bodies of our 
fallen comrades, and, although animated by the 
excitement of the fierce contest which was just then 
renewed, yet I think there was not a heart amongst 
us which did not for a moment cease to beat on be- 
holding that horrible scene. But for his straw hat 
and a few other articles of clothing which the raf- 
fians had left on him, I should have failed to recog- 
nize the body of young Eggleston. He was shot, 
stabbed, and otherwise abused. This was, indeed, 
the fate of all whom I saw. Lieut. Moore, anda 
man named Couch, of our company, were the only 
persons whose bodies I easily recognized. 

After the battle, | rode over the whole field. Par- 
ties were engaged in burying the dead; but still 
there were hundreds of bodies lying stiff and cold,with 
no covering save the scanty remnant of clothing 
which the robbers of the dead found too valueless to 
take from them. I saw the human body pierced in 
every place. I saw expressed in the faces of the 
dead almost every expression and feeling. Some 
seemed to haye died defending their Jives bravely to 
the last. ‘Some seemed to have died execrating 
their enemies, and cursing them with their last 
breath; others had the most placid and resigned ex- 








gling to make a step, tottering along like Hamlet's 
| ghost! A year ago they were among friends smiling | 
jupon them, Here they are sick and dying in this| 
Lazar-house of slaves, once freemen! See there! | 
keep back, and let that once manly, now decrepit | 
form pass between the arch, His assistants can| 
| hardly support him. That arch he is passing for| 
|the last tune. T'o-morrow sees him borne along on 

| the barrow. He looks around, the tear glistening in | 
his eye, but, his manly spirit, yet unsubdued, brush- 
les itaway. That deep sigh proclaims all hope fied. 
| His shattered mind dwells on by-gone days. He 
jraises his sunken eyes to heaven, and mutters all his 
| earthly joys,—Home,—Father,—Mother! Others, in 
jidiocy or raving lunacy, sink into the slumbers of 
|death, Others, with the loss of a leg or an arm, or 
| perhaps both, are still thankful that they have life, 
| And there are no charms of enjoyment to make 
| them feel their loss. Fame, glory, ambition, have 
| brought many here, but J assure you that bane of so- 
ciety, rum, has had a large share in the business; 
many, many have told mé so.’ 


Palo Alto and Resaca de la Palma.—A corres- 
pondent of the Boston Courier says: ‘That night 
was to me a terrible one, which I shail never, never 
forget. The screams and groans of the wounded 
and dying on both sides, mangled and torn as they 
all were with the grape and six-pounder shots—the 
conflagration of the battle-ground, fit emblem of the 
awful work of death which had so long been going 
on,—the moans of the poor oxen and horses, so ter- | 
ribly mangled, and the dreadful uncertainty of the 
extent of our loss, and how many of our friends, who 
were alive at dinner, were then asleep forever,—the 
night-work of our surgeons, with their horrible in- 
struments all besmeared with human blood—were 
sights, and sounds, and thoughts, I pray God, in his 
mercy, may never visit me again.’ 

An officer of the army writes from Matamoras, May 
23, 1846: ‘I went over the field, after the battle of 
Resaca de la Palma; and the sight which met my 
eye there was one which imagination can searcely 
depict. Bodies of Mexican soldiers were lying 
about in every direction ; some with their heads en- 
tirely-or partly shot off, others without legs or arms, 
others with their entrails torn out. One man, a fine- 
looking fellow, was lying on the ground, with a 
cartridge in his fingers, having evidently been killed 
while jn the act of priming his musket. I crept 
about on my hands and knees through the chappa- 
rel,and at every few paces [ would come «cross 
dead bodies; and, at one spot, I discovered the body 
ef a beautiful Mexican girl staked through the 
reart. 


‘Go where you would, says T. B. Thorpe, in 
‘Our Army on the Rio Grande, ‘and there were 
evidences of the artillery. Ringguld had written 
the strength of ‘his arm’ with terrible distinctive- 
ness. Arms and legs gone, shattered bodies, ghastly 
wounds, all too hideous for the musket, were every 
where to be seen, It was surprising that men could 
live, thus torn to pieces. And yet the greatest suf- 
fering, apparently, was from a musket ball. Had it 
been grape, or a heavier metal, it would have done 
its work effectually, and left its victim painless in 
death. As it was, it had gone through the breast, 
tearing the fine machinery of the lungs to pieces, 
and yet left vitality enough to have them move on in 
their ruins, poisoning the whole frame with impure 
blood, and leaving the patient to suffer beyond the 
power of imagination to conceive. Poor soldier! 
his breath rattled and tore away at his vitals; his 
sufferings were, indeed, a dark spot on the bloody 
page of war.’ 

He also describes the awful scenes at the Rio 
Grande, during the retreat and crossing of the Mex- 
icans, and the confusion at the city of Matamoras :— 
‘The water was covered with the miserabie bei 
who, confused and desperate, pl about in the 
waves, calling on God to help them, or venting their 
impotent maledictions upon those who had forced 
them to a wa grave. They sunk by scores, 
clutching each other in the agomies of death; and 
the ‘ mad river’ fairly boiled, with the expiring breath 
of those who had sunken under its dark waves!’ 

‘Nothing could exceed the consternation that 
reigned ot Matadsenan, on the ni 


ing, panic-struck, about the streets. * * Dark 
crime and unbridled passion rioted in the terrible 
confusion that followed this terrible defeat.’ 


—The attack on this place had the cha- 
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pression and feeling; while others evidently used 
their last words in supplicating for mercy.’ 

‘Saltillo is one vast hospital. Besides our own 
wounded, (four or five hundred in number,) General 
Taylor has collected all the wounded Mexicans who 
were left by their army, and put them in hospital. 
It is most disgusting to visit one of these places. 
All the Mexicans are badly wounded, for those who 
were slightly wounded went off. They are dying 
every hour in the day.’ 

Says Capt. Carlton, in fiis work called ‘The Bat- 
tle of Buena Vista-— We imagined that during the 
battle, and upon the field when the conflict was end- 
ed, and afterwards upon the road over which the 
enemy had retreated, we had witnessed human suf- 
fering in its most distressing forms. Bat such was 
not the case. The scene presented to our eyes on 
entering within the walls of Encarnacion, was so 
filled with extreme and utter agony, that we at once 
ceased to shudder at the remembrance of any mis- 
ery we had ever before looked upon. There were 
three hundred men crowded together in that 
wretched place, 222 of whom had been wounded at 
Buena Vista, and brought thus far. There were five 
officers amongst them. As they had received but 


‘little surgical attention, and had becn harassed and 


worn down by travelling so far while debilitated 
with pain and loss of blood, their wounds were all 
either gangrened or highly inflamed. Many of 
them were enduring the most excruciating torments ; 
imany were delirious from excess of anguish; while 
others, whose wounds had become mortified, were 
perfectly composed, and yet were more piteous to 
behold, as their very quietness was but a more cer- 
tain indication of speedy dissolution. In fine, the 
whole hacienda presented at one glance a picture 
of death, from the strong man bearing up with for- 
titude against the sure and speedy fate that awaited 
him, down to the poor mortal struggling in the last 
throe of existence.’ 


Vera Cruz.—Behold the scenes! 

The General-in-chief writes to the War Depart- 
ment, March 25, 1847, ‘ All the batteries, Nos. 1, 2, 
3, 4,and 5, are in awful activity this morning. The 
effect is no doubt very great, and I think the city 
cannot hold out beyond to-day.’ 

The British, French Spanish and Prussian Con- 
suls, in a letter, to Gen. Scott, March 24th, speak of 
‘the frightful results of the bombardment of Vera 
Cruz during yesterday and the day before.’ 


The following is an extract from the ew York 
Herald :—‘ The bombardment of four days placed 
the town in ruins, under which great numbers of 
non-combatants, men, women, and children, were 
buried.’ 

A correspondent of the Alton Telegraph, writing 
from Vera Cruz, says, ‘ The French families in the 
city were the greatest sufferers. I heard a great 
many heart-rending tales which were told by the 
survivors with breaking hearts: but I have neither 


the inclination nor the time now to repeat them. 
One, however, will name. A French family were 
quietly seated in their parlor the evening previous to 
the hoisting of the white flag, when a shell from one 


of the mortars penetrated the building, and explod- 
ed in the room, killing the mother and four children, 
and wounding the residue. Another shell struck the 
charity hospital, penetrated the roof, bursting in the 
room where the sick inmates were lying, and killed 
twenty-three. Thus rushed into eternity, in the 
twinkling of an eye, not only the invalid, but the in- 
nocent and unoffending. Such are a few of the 
horrors and fearful calamities that have marked the 
progress of this siege and capture.’ 
Sketches still more graphic and heart-rending are 
iven in pF. bay ese aburn bi = ys Cc. 
ine. ‘ After penetrating some distance,’ he says, 
‘I paused and looked around me. Save onr little 
party, not an American was to be seen. We were 
yds of our countrymen who had entered Vera 
ruz. 
* Never had I beheld such destruction of property. 
i that did not show some 





Monterey. . 
acter of a battle, a siege, and an assault, and com-| ached for the poor creatures, re 8 





‘ During my-peregrinations, I came to a lofty and 
noble mansion, in which aterrible bomb-shel! had 
exploded and laid the whole front of the house in 
ruins. While | was examining the awful havoc 
created, a beautiful girl of some seventeen came to 
the door and invited me into the house. She point- 
ed to the furniture of the mansion torn into frag- 
ments, and the piles of rubbish lying around, and in- 
formed me, with her beautiful eyes full of tears, that 
the bomb had cestroyed her father, mother, brother 
and two little sisters, and that she was now left in 
the world alone. O war! war! who can tell thy 
horrors ! 

‘During the afternoon, I visited the hospital. 
Here lay, upon truckle beds, the mangled creatures 
who had been wounded during the bombardment. 
In one corner was a poor decrepit, bed-ridden wo- 
man, her head white with the sorrows of seventy- 
years. One of her withered arms had been blown 
off with the fragment of a shell. In another place 
might be seen mangled creatures of both sexes, 
bruised and disfigured by the falling of their houses 
and-bursting of the shells. On the stone floor, lay a 
little child, in a complete state of nudity, with one of 
its poor legs cut off just above the knee! The 
apartment was filled with flies, that seemed to de- 
light in the agonies of the miserable creatures over 
whom they hovered, and the moans were heart- 
rending,’ 

‘We are yet ignorant,” says a Mexican paper, ‘ of 
the exact number of the killed and wounded ; but, 
by the best data we have obtained, estimate both at 
not lesss than 1,000 persons. The damage done to 
dwellings and edifices is Food or six million dollars,— 
which cannot be repaired for many years.’ 

In all quarters perished unfortunate persons, seek- 
ing a shelter from this frightful desolation ; while the 
wounded retaining strength enough to raise them- 
selves, fled as cripples, and sprinkled the streets with 
their blood. Most of the families whose houses had 
been destroyed, had lost everything ; all the property 
remaining to them being the clothes on their backs, 
because what the flames did not consume was buri- 
ed under the ruins. Hundreds of persons, as _ well 
as fathers of numerous families of children, hereto- 
fore relying upon certain incomes, to-day find them- 
selves without a bed to lie upon, without covering or 
clothing to shelter them, and without any victuals. 
Having been a target, during five entire days, for 
6,000 or more projectiles, which separated when they 
exploded, forming, without counting the stones and 
rubbish thrown up, other elements of destruction to 
the amount of 2,500,000 shots,—after sustaining this 
attack, we remain reduced to the most frightful mis- 
ery, without any one knowing how, to-morrow, to 
feed his family.’ 


Mexico. One of the surgeons of the army, (who 
has since been dangerously wounded.) writing to a 
friend after the battles of Contreas and Churubusco, 
says: ‘ After operating with my assistants, till three 
o’clock in the morning, I left the building of which 
I had made a temporary hospital, to take an hour's 
rest in the open air. J turned round, to look at my 
amputation table; under it was a perfect heap of 
arms and legs ; and, looking at myself, I was cover- 
ed with blood from head to foot. 

‘We are permitted,’ says the ‘Syracuse Daily 
Journal, ‘ tq make the following extracts from a Jet- 
ter, written by one of the most distinguished officers 
of the army, to his wife: 

‘The sight of one battle-field cures one of a de- 
sire for military life. If he could see the literal 
piles of mangled corpses of the slain.—some with- 
out heads, some without legs or arms, some with 
their bowels torn open, the ground strewn with the 
wounded, dead, and dying,—he would be content 
with his lot. 

‘The most heart-sickening spectacle I ever beheld 

was the arch-episcopal palace at Tacabaya, convert- 
ed into a hospital onthe day of Molino del Rey. 
The floors of the spacious apartments were covered 
with wounded officers and men, to the extent of 
many hundreds, who were suffering horrid agonies, 
while the corps of surgeons were actively engaged 
in amputating limbs ; some of the victims screamed 
with agony, while others sustained themselves with 
heroic fortitude. Thad occasion to go through the 
spacious building twice that day, and witnessed 
many operations. I saw the amputated limbs quiv- 
ering with life, while the gutters of the court were 
filled with streams of haman blood. It was heart- 
sickening, and enough to cure any man of a taste 
for war. 
‘The march of the regiment, from the lawless 
character of some of those composing it, was ev- 
ery where marked by deeds of wanton violence and 
cruelty. Along the whole extent of the march, ran- 
chos were burned, cattle were shot, hogs and poul- 
try were killed, and even pet pigs were slaughtered 
at the very feet of the women and children who 
owned them. The shooting of cattle was often 
done in utter wantonness; the marauders either suf- 
fering them to lie just as they fell, or merely cutting 
out their tongues and leaving their carcasses to rot ; 
thus showing that it was not the want of food that 
incited them to outrage.’ 


The Monterey correspondent of the Charleston 


‘ As at Matamoras, murder, robbery and rape were 
committed in broad light of day; and, as if desi- 
rous to signalize themselves, at Monterey, by some 
new act of atrocity, they burned many of the 
thatched huts of the peasants. It is thought 
that more than one hundred of the inhabitants 
were mourdered in cold blood; and one Mexican 
soldier, with Gen. Worth’s passport in his pocket, 
was shot dead at noon day, in the main street of the 
city, by a roffian from Texas.’ 

‘Since this place has been garrisoned by volun- 
teers, the place has been subjected to all kinds of 
outrages. At Punta Aguda it has been the same; 
most of those who could go, have left their houses. 
The women have been repeatedly violated, (almost 
an every day affair,) houses are broken open, and in- 
sults of every kind have been offered to those whom 
we are bound by honor to protect. This is nothing 
more than a statement of facts.’ 

It was in reference to these and similar barbar- 
ities that Santa Anna said to Gen. Taylor's messen- 
ger at Agua Nueva, on the day «after the battle— 
‘The Americans wage against us a war of Vandal- 
ism, whose excesses ou those sentiments of 
humanity which one civil nation ought to evince 
toward another. In proof of this assertion, you 
have but to go outside of this apartment to see still 
smoking the dwellings of this rey A snake 
village ; passed the same vestiges of desolution 
st Le SpAMAdk 60. fear yeas hither; and if you 
will go a gt Fictate So, Gatto, to Catana, you will 
hear the moans of the ws and orphans of inno- 
cen victims, who have been sacrificed without neces- 
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Mercury, after the capitulation of the city, says— | £°°° 


From the Portland Pleasure Boat. 
CHRONICLES OF THE LATTER DAYS. 
THE DEATH OF KING ZACHARY. 


1, It came to pass, in the first year of the reign o' 
King Zachary the First, in the seventh month, 
which is called July, and onthe fourth day of the 
month, that the churches of Beelzebub gathered tor 
gether in multitudes, in all the chief cities throughout 
the Jand, to worship Mars, the God of War, whom 
they have so long delighted to serve, and to whom 
they have offered human sacrifices, even thousands 
of men, women and children that had never harmed 
them, and whom they had never before seen. 

2. Now Zachary dwelt at that time in the city of 
Corruption, where the rulers of the people were as- 
sembled to plot against righteousness and truth, and 
to rob, grind, and oppress the people. 

3. And behold, when the rulers and the people, 
the enslavers and the enslaved, gathered together to 
offer up their devotions to Mars, King Zachary stood 
in their midst. 

4. And after they had rung the bells of the syna- 
gogues, and fired salutes to their god, and had 
shouted with a loud shout, saying, ‘Great is Mars, 
who delivered our fathers from the dominion of the 
mother land, and gave unto them and to us power to 
rob and oppress the weak, and enslave initia of 
our race to toil for us that we may live at ease,’ one 
stood forth in their midst and delivered an ora- 
tion in praise of their god, recounting the scenes of 
blood and carnage he had inspired them to enact. 

5. And behold, Zachary bared his head and bow- 
ed his ear to hear, for he had worshipped Mars from 
his youth, and had served him with great zeal, even 
more than the zeal of those who profess to worshi 
the Lord the true God, who created heaven an 
earth, and holds the universe in the hollow of his 
mighty hand; 

6. And it came to pass, that when he had spoken 
two hours, and finished his oration, the people shout- 
ed again, all of one accord, for they were all of one 
heart and one mind—all sold to the devil, to trample 
righteousness under foot and to work wickedness, 

7. Yea, they sinned with a cart-rope, inasmuch as 
they had utterly forgotten the Lord of heaven and 
earth, and had gone a whoring after the god of de- 
struction, 

8. And it came to pass, that when the worship 
was ended, Zachary returned to his palace to rest; 
but, behold, there was no rest for him, for he was 
smitten with a sore disease. : 

9. So he laid himself down upon his couch, and 
called for the chief men of his palace, who came in 
haste and consulted together to know what should 
be done for Zachary in this his sore distress. 

10. And they called together physicians, who, in 
their ignorance, opened his veins, and drew from 
him the blood which nature had given to sustain life 
and combat disease. 5 
11. They also gave him poisonous drugs, saying, 
‘Here, King Zachary, take this, and thy health shall 
come again, and thou shalt live long to sit upon the 
throne of thy fathers.’ 

12. So they dosed him with poison, yea, dose upon 
dose did they give him, so that if he had been well 
when they first came unto him, they would have dri- 
ven the life out of him without the aid of other dis- 
ease, 

13. And it came to pass that when the poison op- 
erated on his system., he stretched himself out and 
ve up the ghost. 

14. And when they saw he was dead, fear and 
consternation came upon the rulers, and many of 
them became pale, their frames shook, and their 
knees knocked one against the other; for Zachary 
had appointed them to office, and they feared they 
would be cast, out. 

15. So there was great trouble in the camp, for 
they were ‘ashamed to work, and too proud to beg.’ 
16. And when they were gathered together on 
the morrow, in the council chamber, one of them 
arose and made a speech, saying, ‘ Behold the Lord 
has slain Zachary our king, and what shall we now 
do?’ 

17. Howbeit the speaker lied through ignorance, 
for it was not the Lord, but the war god and the 
hysicians who slew him. ; 

18. So they proclaimed a day of mourning through- 
out the city; yet they mourned not because Zacha 
was dead, but because they feared that by his deat 
they would lose the loaves and fishes of office; so 
their sorrow was very great. 

19. Howbeit, there were rulers in all the cities of 
the nation,who feared also that they would lose their 
places ; so they appointed a day of mourning. ‘ 

20. So they hung out upon the outer walls of their 

shops, and stores, and offices, black cloth to express 
their grief, . 
21. They also put black on their door latches 
and upon their garments, and expressed their fears 
of losing office in various other fantastic ways, prov- 
ing that they knew not God. . 

And it came to pass, after they had buried the 

body of Zachary, that the Pharisees and hypocrites 
held mock funerals in various cities, and a show 
of mourning to be seen of men. 
23. And behold, in the city of Portland, as thou 
t down from the city of Corruption to the East, 
they appointed a day on which to perform the blas- 
phemous mockery. ; 

24. But, Jo! when the day arrived, the heavens 
were overcast, and there were appearances of rain; 
so they put off the funeral to a more convenient sea- 
son, for they could not mourn when rain was falling 
upon their garments and the machinery which con- 
tained their grief. 

25. Howbeit, on the second day appointed, the 
weather was fair, and then they gathered themselves 
together near the synagogue. 

"86. Behold there were warriors mounted on black 

horses, and warriors on foot, with weapons of death, 

and dressed, some Jike mac men, and some like unto 

fools. 

27. Some had upon their heads large bearskin 

muffs, which signified that the beastiy nature was 
ed above, and ruling over the human and divine ; 

‘or howbeit man acteth out that which hath the more 

wer within. 

27. They had also a hearse or funeral car, as 
though they would deceive the people with the idea 
that the body of Zachary was in their midst. 

28. They had also six pall-bearers, three upon the 
one side and three upon the other side of car, 
whose business it was to wear disfigured faces, and 

unto men to mourn. 

And behold, among the pall-bearers were Sam- 
uel, whose surname is Fessenden, the crafty coun- 


sellor, and James, whose surname is A m, the 
cunning worker of silver and who worketh 
vain and foolish ornaments for members of the 


mano peace, and was even all of soa dslogal 
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ITath he not been repeatedly a candidate for ruler of 
the realm! Have not his bowels of compassion 
yearned in tenderness over the afflictions of the 
Ethiopian who suffereth bondage in our midst! And 
here he was with disfigured face, pretending to 
mourn by the empty hearse in a mock funeral of one 
of the greatest slaveholders in the land! 

34. Ah, Samuel! Samuel! thou art not like thy 
namesake of old, who listened attentively to the voice 
of the Lord, aud willingly obeyed it; but thou art 
like unto Ephraim, an unturned cake! 

35. Behold, thou hast two sides, and if one side is 
baked, the other side is dough ; and if thou ex st 
it not to the fire of truth, it will remain dough, and 
dough, thou knowest, is only fit for the fowls to peck 
at, or for other brutes. 

36. Moreover, I say unto thee, that dough sour- 
eth and mouldeth, the hungry Ethiopian children 
cannot feed on it; and if thou art not careful, in- 
stead of gaining an office—a fat portion of govern- 
ment loaves—thy portion will be dough! 

37. Wherefore, then, wilt thou continue to be like 
Ephraim, the unturned cake? Why present the side 
that is baked a little, to the hungry slave and his 
friends, flattering them with the prospect of a good 
meal, and at the same time permit beasts to gnaw 
away at the dough on the other side? What canst 
thou say for thyself? Speak, that we mayfhear thee. 
Bring forth thy strong reasons, or else turn the oth- 
er side to the fire of truth, and endure its operation 
till thou art done through. 

38. And what shall I say to thee, James, thou 
cunning worker in gold and silver and precious 
gems? 

39. Thou hast made a like profession, and art in- 
cluded in the same category. 

40. Thy golden profession has become dim, thy 
fine gold is changed, thy silver is corroded, thy dia- 
mek principles of humanity are nothing but worth- 
less paste, thou art used up for this life—at least, 
thou art like an old spoon, that must pass again 
throngh the furnace of truth, and be moulded anew 
before t hou canst be fit for use. 

41. And behold! there was also among the pall- 
bearers, one named Levi. He it was who signed 
the letter as Committee of the Sccond Synagogue, 
informing the people that the heathen are perishing 
for lack of that knowledge which the people of that 
synagogue have power to give, and calling for filthy 
lucre to send them salvation ! 

42. And Jo! he is now pall-bearer at the mock 
funeral of one who has sent hundreds of heathens to 
perdition before their time ; not even Sparing them 
until the people of this synagogue could raise suffi- 
cient to give them a single warning, but mowed them 
down with the weapons of destruction as the mower 
moweth the grass ! 

43. Was such inconsistency ever known !—Weep 
and howl, ye synagogues of Satan, for the day of 
your destruction draweth nigh. Your hypocrisy is 
uncovered. Ye profess to be for peace, when ye are 
for war; ye profess to love the heathen, when ye 
love the destroyers more ; ye profess to love sinceri- 
ty and truth, while your actions are fuil of hypocrisy 
and deceit. 

44, Shout aloud, ye servants of the truth, who are 
scattered up and down among the mountains of sin, 
like sheep without a shepherd ; yea, lift up your heads 
and rejoice, for the hosts of darkness and sin will ere 
long be overthrown ; their covering will be rent as- 
under, and the world will see that the beautiful tem- 
ples are only whited sepulchres full of rottenness and 
corruption, alive with poisonous serpents and al! un- 
clean reptiles. 

45. Now it came to pass that behind the funeral 
car they hada grey horse which they called ‘Old 
Whitey,’ because Zachary their king had a horse by 
that name. 

46. And the horse was covered with a mourning 
saddle, and had upon him holsters containing no “1 
tols; andaman was employed to lead the horse 
hind the car. 

47. Now the Pharisees and hypocrites worshipped 
the horse nextto Zachary, because Zachary’s horse 
for which it was named, carried his master to the 
great slaughter of the heathen; and the people had 
so corrupted their ways that th adore every thing 
that had been instrumental in destroying the heath- 


en. 
48. And behind ‘Old Whitey’ there was a char- 
jot, and in that chariot sat Asa the high priest, whose 
surname is Cummings. Howbeit, Asa is a Doctor 
of Divinity, and the High Priest of the Synagogues 
of Satan. 
49. He it is who publisheth a paper called the 
Christian Mirror, for the comfort and edification of 
the Syna, es, Ais 
50. Be old! he hath doctored the divinity of the 
nagogues until their health and soundness give per- 
fect satisfaction to their great head ; and sat 
Asa in the chariot with a certain judge, and com- 
plaisantly viewed the fruit of his labors as _manifest- 
ed in the scene of mockery before him, and in which 
he was an actor. vd ab 
51. Now it came to pass, that as procession 
was marching down the street, Jeremiah, the scribe, 
was returning to his tent. 
52. And when he saw the mockery of the people, 
and beheld them honoring the of ano 
sor end destroyer of his race more than vn bo ever 


and folly and depravity 

PL Baer be ee —_ 
eremia wayside, he Jaughed, 

forward, ead to ac that sat hefore him, “Behold 

there is Jeremiah, the Scribe—now we shall get it ; 
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Sh Behold, i» not Samuel leo an abolitionist! 
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w th priests and rulers, working iniquity, trampling 
r.giiteousness under feet, and leading the young, the 
ignorant and the simple to destruction. 

“60. And he took up a lamentation, saying, ‘ Woe, 
wo? tothe Pharisees, hypocrites, deceivers, for ye 
shall yet suffer the fruits of your doings ! 

61. For behold, ye have utterly forsaken the Lord 
your God, and have wandered after strange gods, 
whom ye zealously worship, eventhe god of war ye 
worship more than ye do Him who created heaven 
and earth. 

62. Lying and deceit are in your doings ; ye roll 
sin as a sweet morsel under your tongues ; your syn- 
agogues are whited sepulchres, full of rottenness and 
dead men’s bones; ye have slain your thousands. 

63. Ye profess to be disciples of the Prince of 
Peace, but your hearts are full of murder; ye cal! 
yourselves the children of a God of love, while your 
works prove that ye are the servants of sin. 

64. Repent! ye, repent, for the kingdom of heav- 
en is at hand; salvation has come nigh unto you: 
Christ, the light of the world, enlighteneth your 
minds, and calleth on you to turn from iniquity, and 
cleave to good. 

65. Turn ye, therefore, from the evil of your ways, 
and make straight paths for your feet, before your 
conscience ‘s seared as with a red-hot iron, and ye 
are left to believe a lie. 

66. And O, ye priests, ye are like unto salt that 
hath lost its savor, and is fit only to be cast out and 
trodden under foot of men, 

67. Behold, ye are stumbling blocks to the pre- 
cious youth; therefore repent, and turn from your 
iniquity, that ye may be healed.’ 

(te The above description of the mock funeral ob- 
sequies at Portland, with the wholesome comments 
thereon by friend Jeremiah Hacker, is just as applica- 
ble to the same wicked and hollow performance in 


Boston last week.] 





A REAL HERO. 
Bennett’s Herald says: 


‘While the whole country, from north to south, 
and east to west, was mourning over the calamity 
which occurred in the decease of General Taylor, and 
all men were paying tribute to the many excellencies 
ta avter, a Toston divine, rejoicing in the 
name of the dvev. Theodore Parker, deliberately as- 
cended his pulpit, and made a most deliberate attack 
on the memory of the late President. He denounced 
him while living, as a man of blood and strife ; that 
he had no conscience, or had abused it; that he was no 
Christian and not a good man; that he trafficked in 
the blood of his brethren; that he was a dishonest 
man; and that in his death the nation got rid of a no- 
toriously bad character.’ 


of hia « 


In the view of all the true and the good, who love 
their race and wish well to the world, Theodore Par- 
ker has gained more honor in thus independently 
expressing plain simple truths, in the face and eyes 
of a crazy nation, than ever was gained by all the 
fighting heroes ot the whole universe. 

It requires no small degree of moral courage to 
prepire a man to stand up in these degenerate tines, 
and declare truth as Theodore has, and it is a matter 
of encouragement to know that there is one snch 
among those who are called ministers of the gospel. 
While most of the Reverends are a set of base, 
cowardly, cringing set of knaves, forever bowing to 
popular upinion, and fawning for public favor like 
abject slaves, it is glorious to see one among them 
all who dares to be a man and a free man—who dares 
open his mouth to proclaim the true gospel of Peace, 
and to bear his testimony against war and warriors, 
and reprove a guilty nation who are drunk with the 
blood of the slain, and who feast on the products of 
oppression. Long life to Theodore Parker of Bos- 
ton; th. Hera who dares, with the simple weapons 
of truth, to face a whole nation of lonatics, armed to 
the teeth with the weapons of haman destruction ! 

While I am writing this, the people of Portland 
are dragzing about an empty hearse, and performing 
the blasphemnous ceremonies of a mock funeral in 
honor of Zachary Taylor, their bloodhound apostle 
to the Indians, the murderer of Mexicans, the en- 
a!aver of the oppressed, Peace to his ashes, if they 
will now let him rest; but if they continue to hawk 
hin about, we will continue to expose the deformity 
in his character whenever it comes in our way. A 
murderer from his youth, a slaveholder all his days, 
and a curse to mankind, he is not a fit example for 
our youth to imitate or honor; and yet for aught I 
know, he may have been honest and acted according 
to the best knowledge he had; for God knows men 
have hud a slim chance to get correct information 
under the priesthood that has darkened the land for 
the last hundred years.—°ortland Pleasure- Boat. 





From the Washington Republican, 
THE WASHINGTON SLAVE CASE. 


On Thursday night, it was known by a portion of 
the police thit Chaplin was about to depart from 
Washington on that mght, with some fuyitive slaves 
in a carriage ; and the route he was to take was also 
known. Accordingly, while a good look out was kept 
up here in the city, Capt. Goddard, with officers Han- 
dy, Wollard, John Davis and Cox, and Messrs. John 
Cook, Sinithey and R. Butts, took their position a 
little beyond the District line in Maryland, near the 
place of F. P. Blair, Esq., about six miles from the 
city, Here they quietly waited until half-past eleven 
o’clock, when the sound of a heavy carriage was 
heard, and the voice of the merry driver, who sang 
cheerily as he passed over the road. — 

This was the object of their pursuit: and when it 
had come quite up to them, (the night being very 
dark and cloudy,) Capt. Goddard dexterously pushed 
a rai} fence between the spokes of the hind wheels, 
and at the same moment Smithey and Cox seized the 
bridles of the horses. An exclamation of surprise 
from the inmates was instantly followed by the dis- 
charge of a pistol by the driver, (Chaplin,) which, as 
is believed, sent a ball through the hat of Mr. Smith- 
ey, who held the near horse. Gen, Chaplin plied bis 
whip fiercely, and his fine spirited horses would have 
bounded off, had not the wheels been ‘chocked. 
Officers Davis and Handy now pulled Gen. Chaplin 
f.om the driver's seat. 

During this operation, the inmates of the hd ny 
twoservant men belonging to the Hon. R. Toombs, 
and the Hon. A. Stephens of Georgia, respectively, 
were carrying on a severe battle with the besiegers 
around them, discharging no less than eleven balls 
from revolvers of formidable calibre. Nor were the 
rest of the outsiders idle. The night was very dark ; 
the half-captured driver fought to the last, only ceas- 
ing when the last limb was pinioned ; and the fear 
of shooting each other rendered the police in a meas- 
ure powerless. They nevertheless returned shot for 
shot as long as the firing from within was contin- 

ed. 

5: Atone moment, Captain Goddard approached the 
carriage door, and a pistol flashed near enough to his 
face to scorch his left eyebrow, For this he return- 
ed two shots, both of which are believed to have ta- 
ken effect, though not mortally. One of them lodged 
in the watch of the fighting negro, who belongs to 
Mr. Stephens, the other made a flesh wound in the 
gime negro’s back. 

While this was going on, one of the besieging par- 
ty stooped to undo the trace chains and detach the 
horses, and Mr. Toomb’s man having discharged his 
last shot, leaped from the front of the carriage upon 
this borse’s back, and bounded from their midst, 
though not without injury, as the blood in his track 
has evinced. He has not yet been canght. 

The capture was now complete, and upon ascer- 
taining the extent of the damages, all were amazed 
that so little wasdone. A flesh wound in the arm 
of Mr. poe a bullet aie through Mr. Smithey’s hat 
asinged eyebrow on the part of Captain Goddard, 
and pokinn sne face for Ar. Cox, al the disas- 
ters sustained by the captors. The captives fared a 
little worse. General Chaplin had his head bruised, 
Mr. Stephen’s man the two wounds already described. 
and Mr. Toombs’s man has not reported himself to 


—— ‘two captives were yesterday committed to 
prison by Captain Goddard, to await their trials ; and 
it is that in the State af Maryland Gen. 
tothe laws of the Dis- 
of a mur- 


revengeful, cruel and remorseless jaws of Slavery ; 
and thet that victim is none other than the talented, 
warm-hearted and zealous friend of humanity just 
named. 

His case comes home to every heart. We have seen 
him, heard him,and know him; and if our brother 
had been seized at our side by a ferocious tiger, we 
cou!d not feel more keenly than we now do for Wil- 
liam L. Chaplin. He is charged witha high erime— 
even that of delivering the spoiled out of the hand of 
the spoiler—of practically ‘remembering those in 
bonds as being bound with theu’—doing to others as 
he would be done unto—all high crimes in this Chris- 
tian and Democratic country, for which it is almost 
impossible to find adequate punishments. As to what 
will be the fate of Mr. Chaplin, the prospect seems 
now too dark—too fearful to contemplate. There ts 
every reason to believe that he will be made another 
meal to feed tue hungry and blood-thirsty revenge 
of the slaveholding South. He is too distinguished 
a mark to be alowed to escape the inhuman clutches 
of slavery. Yet something onght to be done. If 
money can bail aim, it should be forthcoming. But 
if this will not do, there should be petitions circula- 
ted in all directivns, remonstrating against his im- 
prisonment on such a charge; and the authorities 
of the District should be waited upon by thousands, 
und respectfully informed that if the prison doors are 
not thrown open, the walls of their infernal slave 
dungeons shall be stormed, The time has come for 
action. It remains to be seen whether there is suffi- 
cient manhood and heroic love of liberty left at the 
North to meet the present trying crisis. The ground 
which every right-minded man will take in respect to 
the matter, is this: raat Wituiam L. CHAPLIN Is 
GUILTY OF NO CRIME; that if he assisted slaves to 
escape, as is charged, he has but performed a highly 
meritorious and Christian act; and that, instead of 
being branded with the infamy of a slave-stealer, his 
name should be made glorious as @ MAN-RESTORER ; 
that they alone are men-stealers, who hold, boy and 
sell men, women and children as property. 

The imprisonment of William L, Chaplin ought 
to arouse the dormant energies of every abolitionist 
in the land. It shou!d call forth one simultaneous 
and unanimous burst of unconsolable lament and 
settled indignation. 

We cinnot write about it ; the event is too painful, 
too monstrously cruel, and demands something more 
than tongue or pen can express. We wish to con- 
sult, co-operate, unite, act, do something which shall 
look like saving a noble man from the wolfish and 
bloody prowlers of slavery. 

To this end we shall go, and do now call upon all 
in whose hearts there is one spark of human free- 
dom, to go to Cazenovia on Wednesday and Thurs- 
day nert. We expect to meet there one of the 
mightiest anti-slavery gatherings that ever congregated 
in the State of New York. 


‘PISTOLS AND COPFEE FOR TWO.’ 
From the Southern Press. 
Co.umsia, 8. C., August 12, 1850, 


To tHe Hon. H. 8S. Foore, U.S. Senate. 

Sra: I beg leave to cal! your attention to a few 
little perversions of truth, used by you lately to im- 
part facetiousness to the remarks, with which, in your 
capacity of bully, buffoon, and bore to the Senate, 
you were pleased to honor me. 

I have been waiting to see your report of yourself 
in the Union; but not having been able as yet to 
obtain it, I am obliged to refer to other papers. 

You attributed to me the solemn declarations (I 
refer for convenience to a sort of summing up in the 
report of one of your innumerable and intolerable 
speeches, made on the 3d of August, and published 
in the Southern Press and other papers) * that if Con- 
gress shall undertake to admit California into the 
Union at all, South Carolina will secede from the 
Union—and seize upon California—upon the mouth 
ot the Mississippi—aad blockade the Western States.’ 

I made no such declarations. The report of my 
speech at Camden; which served you for a text, con- 





for I consider him the choicest.pattern of a man and 
a Christian. He the trip to England for his 
health, and will on Sys a few weeks. The day 
before he started, he had no idea of coming, but 
made up his mind very suddenly. He has been very 
sea-sick, and at one time the Captain was somewhat 
concerned for him. The all love him. 
You probably remember how, last May, when 
Garrison and his friends were put down in New York 
by Bennett and Isaiah Rynders, they adjourned to 
Brooklyn, where they hired and paid for the Lyceum 
Hall to hold an evening meeting in. The meeting 
was finally held in Henry Ward Beecher’s splendid 
church. A great many wondered how such a thing 
came about. On my sea-voyage I have found out 
‘all about it,’ and will tell you. 

Early on the morning of the day of that meeting, 
Mr. Beecher met the principal trustee of the Lyceum 
Hall, and said to him: 

* Wendell Phillips, I believe, lectures to-night at 
the Lycenm ?’ 

‘We agreed to Jet them have the Hall, but shall 
not‘allow it to be opened—there will be a mob! was 
the reply. 

‘What! have they not paid you for it? 

* Yes.’ 

‘And now at the last hour, you will break your 
engagement and break up their meeting? You will 
consent to do in Brooklyn, in a genteeler way, what 
was done in New York yesterday ?’ said Beecher, 
with his heart on fire. 

‘ Yes,’ replied Mr. ——, ‘it is not safe todo other- 


‘Not safe!’ replied Beecher. ‘After you have 
agreed to let them have the Hall, you should stick 
to your agreement, and be men, though every timber 
in the Hall be razed to the ground. 
He at once went to see the leading men of the 
Garrison party. 
‘Say nothing,’ said he, ‘ about your defeat in not 
getting Lyceum Hall, but if you do not hear from 
me in one hour, get out 5000 handbills, stating that 
Wendell Phillips will speak in my church. to-night. 
Circulate them every-where. I would do thus much 
if you were atheists, and were propagating atheism, 
Sor the right of speech !” 
Immediately he drew up a paper, which gave con- 
sent that Wendell Phillips night ase the church in 
question for that evening, and presented himself be- 
fore a trustee, 
Said he, ‘I want you to do me a personal favor— 
sign this. Perhaps you don’t like the idea—ZI do. 
Oblige me this once, and then ask of me a favor.’ 
He got consent. In this manner he went to every 
trustee, and got their names. Then he went to the 
Mayor of Brooklyn, and said: 
‘ Wendell Phillips speaks in my church to-night. 
I want you to be present, and with a good con- 
stabulary force. Let them quietly be scattered over 
the church, and Jet the first fellow who opens his 
mouth to interrupt the meeting, be marched instantly 
to jail. Let us teach New York a Jesson! 

‘It shall be as you suggest,’ replied the Mayor. 

The evening came, and 2000 people crowded 
Beecher’s magnificent church. Everything was quiet. 
One of his friends—an orthodox deacon—took the 


chair. Rev. Mr. Storrs opened the meeting with 
prayer Wendell Phillips was invited to take the 
stand. At first the audience hissed, then partly 


cheered—but the last three-quarters of an hour was 
one storm of deafening cheers. Said Beecher, ‘I 
never heard a grander or a truer speech on slavery 
in my life. We have vindicated the right of speech, 
and also heaped coals of fire upon the heads of the 
Garrisonians. They will see that there are churches 
that are not afraid to stand by liberty !’ 

There is such manliness in Beecher, that every 
one likes him who is not a coward, and at the same 
time he is one of the kindest-hearted men in the 
world. The slightest pathos will make his soul run 
over with tears, * ad - 

D. W. Barter. 





THE BLOWS THAT ARE FELT. 





tained no such declarations. And you, of course, 
“knew perfectly well that you were perverting the 
truth. 

The report of my speech was prepared without 
consulting me by the Secretary of the meeting at 
Camden, was never seen by me until after its pub- 
lication, (which was unexpected to me,) and being 
brief, has encouraged you to use your petty artifices 
of distortion. But the report in its actual state is 
sufficient toconvict you of disingenuous practices, 
as was rendered evident by the correction made by 
a senator from Missouri, of a misstatement into which, 
trusting to your version, he had inadvertently fallen. 

What I did say on these points was, in substance, 
this :— 

That if California, with its pretended constitution 
and usurped boundaries, should be admitted by Con- 


condition, exclading the South from all share of the 
territory, the slaveholding States onglit to secede 
from the present Confederacy, and from a Southern 
Confederacy. That if forced into a war by the in- 
justice of the North, the slaveholding States might 
rely on sure elements of success, amongst which 
would be the power, by closing the Mississippi against 
the commerce of the north-weszern States, to bring 
that section to terns; and that the injustice practis- 
ed by the non-slaveholding States, in attempting to 
exclude the South from all share of California, and 
to rob Texas of its territory. would justify the con- 
federacy of the slaveholding States in taking posses- 
sion by force of the whole, or of any part of California. 

The Northern man who denounces this as treason, 
I would meet simply with defiance. The serviie 
Southern sycophant who raises the cry, provokes in- 
expressible scorn. 

By way of apology for undertaking to arraign me 
before the Senate, you asserted (according to a report 
which I find in the Baltimore Clipper.) that it seemed 
to be rendered necessary by the very particular men- 
tion [ had made of you. ‘This is not merely a per- 
version, like the statements alluded to above, but a 
fabrication of your fancy. I did not say a word about 
you in my speech, that I remember. At all events, 
there is not a word about you in the report of it. But, 
perhaps, with the instinct of Scrub, in the play, you 
felt that if | had spoken of you, it must have been in 
terms of contempt. 

Perinit me now, sir, as you are in the habit of lec- 
turing senators and citizens, in or out of place. (but I 
must retract a part of the expression—I do not believe 
that you have ever had sufficient sense of decency to 
do it in place,) to offer you a very short lecture for 
the amendment of your manners. 

To pervert the language of others into a sense not 
intended by them, is not regarded as reprehensible 
in a clown at a circts, or a jester over a convivial 
bottle. But it is not very becoming to use this trick 
for effect on the floor of the Senate, even in these 
days of senatorial] decline, when Scrub may be a 
senator. I have pointed out your perversions of the 
langaage in which my speech was reported. You 
will make the proper acknowledgments, or not, ac- 
cording as you may have any regard for truth left, 
or as you may,among the compromises to which you 
are addicted, have compromised away what little of 
the quality you ever possessed. 

You bantered a senator from South Carolina with 
the offer that you would, if invited, come to Charles- 
ton or Columbia, to discuss the questions which 
have been before the Senate. 

When South Carolina desires instruction in the 
doctrines of the federal and consolidation school, she 
can send for some statesmen worth listening te—Mr. 
Webster, for instance—who could perform the task 
with some ability. 

But it would not be generous to hold you to your 
offer. 
as they are, including your acknowledged power of 
brass, to excuse or paslliate to the of M 
the deliberate treachery Po C. ae . “s e 
South, so long premedita y you, ‘or a time 
concealed ander the disguise of violent Southern 
feeling, impelling you to braw] loudly with the Aboli- 
tionists, and to bally Col. Benton, antil he turned up- 
on you and out-bullied agg 

With the hope that this letter may prove an ac- 
ceptable addition to your curious epistolary collec- 
tion on the subject of the Compromise, 

I have the honor to be. Sir, &c. 

MAXCY GREGG. 





gress as a State, or shonld be left in its present | 


You will need to exert all your powers, such | 8T° 


One of the Washington correspondent of The 
| Tribune has expressed in the following paragraphs 
{atruth which has not yet found its way to the per- 
!ceptions of multitudes who aspire to the honor of 
| being called Reformers, while they shrink from bear- 
jing the cross which fidelity to unpopular truth al- 
ways imposes : 
| * There was one disclaimer, which, in my humble 
| judgment, flattened Wrtmot’s speech, and that was 
| tnat he had never discussed slavery as a moral ques- 
|tion. He believed it was purely a political question. 
Mr. Wilmot will allow me to say that he Aas discuss- 
ed slavery morally, whether he designed it or not ; 
and I will tell him, further. that had he not done so, 
I for one would not have valued his efforts as I have. 
| would not give a fig for mere political considerations 
| by themselves. As much as I differ from the Garrison- 
ians in their theories, their moral assaults on slavery 
have ever made me fee] something more than a mere 
toleration for them. It is moral as-nults that are the 
most needed. They alone open the eyes of the 
Southern and sincere friends of slavery. 

It isa fact in point, which is well worthy of notice, 
that the speeches on the great qnestion of the day, 
which have brought the most hearty responses from 
residents of the Southern States, have not been the 
milk-and-water speeches of the trimmers and semi- 
apologists, but the more hearty and thorough speech- 
es of trank and fearless men. J could name instance 
after instance in point, coming under ny immediate 
notice, having had occasion to put this matter to the 
test, over and over again, during the present strug- 
gle. It isso now, and ever will be so till the end of 
time, while the natural impulses of humanity remain 
as they are. 





ACTION OF THE SENATE. 


The bill to establish a Territorial Government for 
New Mexico, passed to be en in the Senate 
yesterday, without a division. A motion had been 
previously made to insert the Wilmot Proviso, but 
was rejected—yeas, 20; noes, 25. The bill is not 
to go into operation until the disputed boundary shall 
have been settled by the concurrent action of the 
parties interested, i. e. by the United States and 
Texas. 

Thus the Senste have passed all but one of the 
bills incorporated into the Compromise Bill, viz:— 

1. A bill providing a Territorial Government for 
Utah, without any instructions on the subject of 
slavery. 

2. A bill for the adjustment of the Texas Boundary. 

3. A bill for the admission of California into the 
Union as a State, with the Constitution she has adopt- 
ed, excluding slavery, and with the boundaries speci- 
fied in that instrument. 

4. A bill providing a Territorial government for 
New Mexico, without any restrictions on the subject 
of slavery, but with the express stipulation, that when 
admitted into the Union, she may admit or exclude 
slavery as she pleases, 

It remains, fifthly, to pass the Fugitive Slave Bill. 
after which it may be said that the Compromise Bil! 
has passed the Senate, though by piecemeal. 

The vote on the Utah Bill was as follows, viz: 
yeas, 32; nays, 18. Texas Boundary Bill, yeas, 30; 
nays, 20. Admission of California, yeas, 33; nays, 
19. Territorial Government for New Mexico, no 
division.—-.V. Y. Journal of Commerce. 





UNION FOR PREEDOM. 


We learn from the Ripley Bee, that on the first 
inst., the anniversary of West Indian Emancipation. 
Cassius M. Clay addressed a large assemblage 9! 
the citizens of Brown County, convened in a pleasant 
ve on the Hillborough road about 5 1-2 miles 
north of Ripley. The meeting was a sort of re-anion 
or in-gathering of the friends of Freedom, withoul 
distinction of party. The number assembled to hea: 
that distinguished champion of human rights, C. M. 
Clay, was estimated at from 3,000 to 4,000, Afte: 
the orator had concluded an able speech of mor 
than two hours in length, a series of strong anti- 





P.S. Not being quite sure that you Will under- 


wise.’ Y 


lovers of liberty, and reproachful to all those who 
participated in it. We refer, of course, to the mock 
funera) of the late President Taylor, the military 
chieftam in a war pronounced by the people of Mas- 
sachusetts to have been waged aggressively, uncon- 
stitutionally, and for a diabolical object, and the unre- 
pentant owner of hundreds of slaves, whom he has 
left in their chains! There was a great display and 
a long procession, made up of ‘ the Devil's regiments 
of the line,’ numerous military companies, led on by 
Maj. Sherman’s Flying Artillery which ‘gave the 
Mexicans hell,’ and followed by the Reverend Clergy, 
the Masonic Fraternity, and other orders and associa- 
tions, &c. A fulsome oration was pronounced on the 
occasion, in Faneuil Hall, by Josiah Quincy, Jr.; to 
offset which, read what is on our first page. 
: scar ash 

CONVENTION AT BARRE. 

On Saturday and Sunday last, Aug. 17th and 18th, 
one of the Hundred Conventions was held in the 
Town Hall at Barre, commencing on Saturday even- 
ing. 

‘Theodore P. Locke was elected to preside on the 
occasion, and J. J. Locke Secretary. 

The following resolutions were presented for the 
consideration of the convention, by Wm. Lloyd Gar- 
rison, of Boston :— 

1. Resolved, That for those who are guilty of en- 
slaving, or conniving at the enslavement of their fel- 
low-creatures—of trafficking in human flesh, or sane- 
tioning that traffic, directly or indirectly—of legal- 
izing robbery, cruelty and murder, on a scale gigan- 
tic and unparalleled—of destroying the marriage in- 
stitution, sundering all the sacred relations of life, 
crushing the intellect and depraving the soul—for 
such to pretend to worship God, to esteem and regard 
this or any other day as holy, to be animated by the 
spirit of Christ, to look down upon others as_ heretics 
and infidels, to mourn over the existence of heathen- 
ism in foreign lands, is gross infatuation, bold effront- 
ery, and unequalled hypocrisy~ 

2. Resolved, That if it be the mission of Christ to 
bind up the broken hearted, to proclaim liberty to 
the captive and the opening of the prison to them 
that are bound, to bring redemption and salvation to 
a lost world, then itis as great a solecism to talk of 
a Christian slave-owner, as it is to talk of a virtuous 
profligate, a sober drunkard, or an honest thief. 

3. Resolved, That the American Church has be- 
come as corrupt, pharisaical and impious, by its con- 
nection with slavery, as was the Romish Church in 
the days of Luther, by the papal supremacy ; and is 
to be as boldly assailed and as thoroughly repudiated, 
before the redemption of our enslaved countrymen 
can be effected by any moral instrumentalities. 

4. Resolved, That the spirit of liberty being eter- 
nally hostile to the spirit of slavery—the interests 
of the one ever clashing with the interests of the 
other—it is impossible for them to coalesce ; hence, 
the American Union is not a Union of freemen and 
slaveholders, but of those who are essentially des- 
potic, and therefore to be execrated, assailed und over- 
thrown. 

5. Resolved, That the Union is to the people of 
this country, what the golden calf was to the Israel- 
ites, what Juggernaut is the nations of India—an idol 
substituted for the true God—the symbol of false wor- 
ship and open rebellion; and to three millions of 
slaves, it is their house of bondage, in which they are 
grinding in hopeless despair. 

6. Resolved, ‘That as this Union was formed, so it 
has been sustained to the present hour, and can be 
prolonged, only by the most frightful concessions to 
the demoniac spirit of slavery ; in the guilt of which, 
every member of the government, and every voter at 
the ballot-box, is more or less implicated. 

7. Resolved, That while the promise of God re- 
mains sure, that this ‘ covenant of death’ shall be an- 
nulled, and this ‘agreement with hell’ shall not stand, 
when ‘ judgment is laid to the line, and righteousness 
to the plummet,’ it is for the friends of freedom to 
continue their assaults upon it with increasing vigor, 
assured of ultimately being crowned with victory. 

8. Resolved, therefore, That the anti-slavery move- 
ment is, in religion, RerornmMatTion—in the structure 
of this government, Revo.ution. 





These resolutions were ably illustrated and en- 
forced by W. L. Garrison, S.ephen 8. Foster, and 
Samuel May, Jr., and apparently a very deep im- 
pression was made upon the minds of those who were 
present. 

At the evening service on Sunday, a touching poem, 
ent-tled ‘ Woman’s Appgar,’ written by Miss Caro- 
line Bacon of Barre, was read by J. J. Locke, and lis- 
tened to with almost breathless attention—adding 
much to the effect of the proceedings. 

The commodious town hall was filled with a most 
intelligent, respectful and interested assembly, many 
having come from neighboring towns,—and no one 
manifesting any disposition to controvert any of the 
arguments or statements of the speakers. The occa- 
sion was encouraging and auspicious in a high degree. 
The crimes and horrors of the slave saystem were ex- 
hibited in a pathetic and startling manner, and the 
fearful responsibility which rests upon the people of 
the North was also revealed in a very clear light. 

A liberal collection was taken up on the occasion 
to cover the expenses of the convention. 

THEODORE P. LOCKE, Pres. 

J.J. Locks, Sec. 





[t= We were highly gratified with this, our first 
visit to Barre—with the rare beauty of its location, 
the taste and neatness displayed in its dwellings, the 
demeanor of the people, the good attendance at the 
Convention—&c. &e. Special thanks are due to J. 
J. Locke, the pastor of the Universalist Society, for 
the interest which he manifested in the success of the 
Convention, and the hospitality he generously extend- 
ed to us and others. Below, we give the poem to 
which allusion is made in the official proceeding. It 
is very creditable to the estimable writer of it.]—Zd. 
Lid. 

WOMAN'S APPEAL. 


BY MISS CAROLINE BACON, 


"Tis said we must not speak in public halls, 

Or 'mid the noisy crowd move but in silence ;— 

The burning thoughts within our hearts that rise, 

Should there be kept ; nor ever to the world 

Find utterance, save in well-assorted words, 

As the directed, smooth and pliant pen 

Shall choose ;—That if along our path of life, 

Fair roses bloom, and lovely violets, 

Unthinking, we may gather and enjoy 

Their sweet perfume ; though in another's path, 

Only the brambles grow, and erucl thorns ;— 

That, ‘neath the shadow of our household tree, 

Contented we should rest—'mid books, and flowers, 

And wabbling birds—though in a sister's home, 

No sunshine dwells, no sweet heart-music cheers. 
There's light upon my way, and Hope's glad song 

To me hath ne'er been hushed, and treasures rich — 

Are mine; not stores of wealth, or station high, 

Or lofty intellect, or knowledge deep, 

Such as the Schools can give ; for I. : 

Have drunk but sparingly at Learning’s fount, 

And from my earliest days have moved amid 

The busy scenes of toil; and to my hand — 

‘The needle, or the houschold implement, —__ 


In powerless, dark despair. | 

Nor is this all. 
To this life-picture, there’s another shade— 
A breathing tone of bitter agony— 


hold. 

Cold-hearted Avarice, Luxury, and Pride, 

Do hold their victims with remorseless grasp ; 
Not only binding chains upon the limbs, 

But, what is still a more abhorrent deed, 


Which man’s deep guilt hath wrought, and doth up- 
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| Then will the ground-bird and the sparrow rise 5 


; 3 ‘The toiling slave yet cheer upon his way. 


Fettering the mind—dark’ning the heaven-born soul— 
Striving with all the power of vested Wrong, 

To make it but aclod, athing of earth—ealling it 
crime 

To pity or relieve the suffering ones, 

Or o'er their darkened way to let in light! 


Hark! heard ye that sad cry of anguish deep, 
That, wafted hither on the Southern breeze, 

Mine ear hath caught? Heedless, perchance, you 
deemed 

"Twas but the wind sighing ‘mid orange groves ; 
Fanning the tall Magnolia’s glossy leaf, 

Waving its blossoms fair, that like the Southern heart 
Are scentless, void of fragrance or of truth, 

All fair and beautiful to outward eye, 

But useless as the coarse and tangled weed, 

That doth the gardener vex, and with rank growth 
Suck out the sustenance, and overshade 

The useful plant. 

But, list again! 

Woman, that was a sister's voice ye heard | 

Will ye not listen to a sister’s plea? 

Young maiden, o’er whose sunny, roseate way, 
No shadow yet has fallen—whose pure heart, 
From guilt and suffering free, is joyous as 

The uncaged forest-bird—think of her fate! 

Will she, like you, go forth into the world, 
Leaning upon the trustful arm of one, 

Who shall protect and love ; and will the wreath 
Of Honor, twined of Purity’s bright flowers, 

Be placed upon her brow? Alas! too well 

Ye know her fate! It is an oft-told tale, 

That of her wrongs and abject misery. 


Mother, within thy home, this morn, I saw 
A lovely infant, in its cradle-nest 

Resting secure; by fond arms guarded well 
From aught of harm or ill. 


Go with me, now, 

In fancy, to yon cabin low, where dwells 

That poor slave-mother. Only yester-night 

Her baby lay, dear to her heart, as thine 

To thee. Think’st thou it was not sweet, 

Returning from the labors of the field, 

With body wearied, and with tortured mind, 

To meet upon the threshold of her home, 

Her sinless child, so full of love and truth ; 

To feel its little arms twine round her neck,— 

Hear its low murmured ‘ mother ! mother dear !’ 

Fall on her ear like heaven's sweet melody ? 

Why sits she now so lone and desolate, 

With streaming eyes fixed on that empty pallet? 

What power hath wrought such change and anguish 
there? 

Was it the hand of death? Hath she upon 

Her darling’s icy brow prest the last kiss, 

And ‘neath the tur’-mound laid it down to rest, 

Till in a better home where chains ne’er bind, 

And slaves are freemen all, they meet again ? 

No—death hath not been here. But glittering gold 

A wicked, selfish and unfeeling heart 

Hath tempted and o’ercome. 


And like a brute, 
A bale of cotton, or a field of cane, 
That mother’s treasure, that immortal soul, 
With ruthless grasp, was torn from her embrace— 
And to a cruel tyrant’s care consigned, 
Till its young limbs should gain the strength to toil. 


Sad mother, dry thy tears! Look to the North! 
The star is rising there, that shall throw light 
Upon thy darkened way ; not always shalt 
Thou toil in chains, or suffer brutal wrong! 


Father, I've seen thee look with pride and joy 
Upon thy noble son, who by thy side 
Had grown like the young oak, erect and tall, 
In all the dignity and conscious pride 
Of early manhood. Intellect’s bright fire 
Lighting his eye, and noble, high resolves 
Filling nis heart. Could’st thou stand calmly by, 
And see his young arms pinioned, his brave heart 
Crushed, an! his spirit broken by th’ oppressor’s rod ? 
Yet oft hath this been done—ay, worse than this ! 
And hast thou e’er rebuked the evil-doer ? 


Young man, is she not doubly dear to thee— 
The beautiful, the fair and gentle one, 
Whom thou hast chosen for thy future bride; 
Who with thee by the altar soon shall stand, 
And pledge her faith with thine? 


Could’st thou sit idly by, 
If wrong or insult threatened her? Wouldst thou 
Not venture station, fortune, fame, ay, life, 
To save that dear one from the spoiler’s grasp ? 
And dost thou deem that Afric’s dark-browed son 
Has nota heart like thine, to love or suffer ? 
That, robbed of all he loves, he heeds it not ? 
Think’st thou the iron hand of Power, 
That seals his lips, doth also chain the soul? 
That calm, contentedly, he bears his lot, 
Nor dares to think it cruel or unjust ? 


Ye cannot once believe that thus the slave 

Has fallen from all ye honor and revere 

In one of your own cherished, free-born race. 

Will yethen quench upon her altar-fires, 

The light of Truth? And shall New England blush 
For you, her sons, when o’er th’ Atlantic wave, 
Britannia asks if you do nobly strive 

In Freedom's cause, and stem Oppression’s tide ? 


My country, ‘neath the she!ter of thy flag, 
Shail the wronged ones of Europe refuge find, 
And yet thy fettered children plead in vain ? 
And shall we shut our eyes on all this wrong, 
Calmly content if we but suffer not i 

Or shall we boldly to the tyrant speak, 

And in the strength that Truth doth ever give, 
Stand firm and fearless ’mid contempt and scorn, 
Knowing that sin is sin, however smoothed 

By Fashion's varnish, or by law made just. 


Shall feeble woman lift her voice to plead, 

And for the Right dare ‘ brave the world’s dread laugh, 

Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn’ ? 

Why should she not? Sure if her hand is weak, 

Her heart is strong and true. She is, we know, 

Not eloquent or classic in her speech, 

Like those whose days have past in college halls, 

And to enrich whose minds the ages past, 

Bring their researches deep, and lore profound. 
When the brave eagle, that should soar aloft, 

And build his eyrie on the mountain cliffs, 

Contenteg stoops upon the earth to rest, 

Mid meaner birds to make his dwelling-place, 


| And if, perchance, their flight should be less vold, 
Still may their humbler notes, their song of hope, 
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CREDIT TO WHom CREDIT 
My Dear Mr. Garnison: ; 

One of the series of Anti-Slay 

having been appointed to be held at Hubbardsty 
Sunday, the 1ith instant, one of our friends ae 
place applied for the use of the Unitarian m, 
ma for that purpose. The request was C0: 
y entertained hy the pastor of Soci 

fered to submit it to the ce con mt 
himself authorized to decide the question rg 
did submit it the Society—it received q 
and was finally decided in favor of granti 
of the house, no one voting in the ne 
understood that the meeting would 
Stephen S. Foster and myself; alth 
day artived, Mr. Foster was rendered unable to Jey 
home by the severe indisposition of his brother . 

I think, my dear Sir, that this public exprenion af 
our thanks on behalf of the anti-slavery cause js 
to the Hubbardston Society and their Pastor, Lang 
not that, if he had manifested Tepugnance to our oe. 
cupancy of the house, our request would not har 
been granted. Truth requires me to State, that some 
objections were made to our friend Foster's expected 
presence, but in the final vote they did Not appear 
And I am happy to add, that the large majority th 
Society, and their Pastor, (Rev. Mr. Hill,) as el y 
others, attended the anti-slavery meeting on the dar 
appointed. ‘ 

Let me also notice here another act of the sume 
kind. On Sunday, Aug. 4, an anti-slavery meeting 
was held at Hopkinton, and attended by S. S. Poster 
and C. C, Burleigh. At that place, also, the Unitariag 
meeting-house was granted for the use of the ante 
slavery meeting, and occupied for that Purpose 4 part 
of the day. Our old associate and friend, G. W. St 
cy, is the present minister of that Society. To then, 
too, are our thanks due, 

The Convention at Barre on Sunday last, as yout 
aware, was held in the Town Hall. But] was ti 
that the use of the Universalist meeting-house ther 
would unquestionably have been granted, if it hud 
been requested; but, under all the circumstances, 
our friends there (prominent among whom is the pu- 
tor of the Universalist Society) decided that it va 
best to occupy the Town Hall. The Universalist % 
ciety closed its house on that day, and with the 
minister (Rev. J. J. Locke) generally attended ow 
Anti-Slavery Convention. 

How obvious is the reflection, that if the ministers 
of our professedly religious Societies would but thes 
manly, frank, and Christian stand in relation to Se 
very, their example could not fail to have a mot 
powerful effect upon those who are accustomed 0 
look to them for instruction and guidance. And ho 
great is their guilt, and how terrible will be we 
shame, if, with such a talent in their hands, they ‘wy 
it,—refuse to sound the alarm when the overtiomyg 
scourge is in the land,—and turn a deaf ear to tt 
cries of those upon whom every conceivable wrug4 
inflicted by the pretended Christians of the lant! 

I have good hope of being soon able to record o'ttt 
instances of liberality and sympathy with our as, 
like the above. 

With sincere respect, 
Yours, 
Leicester, Aug. 19, 1850. 
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ANTI-SLAVERY BAZAAR 

The Committee beg leave to present a few sii 
tional statements to the consideration of such inst 
as have heretofore assisted us by furnishing ¥* 
from their respective towns. 

We confidently trust that all such will — 
their efforts, taking no discouragement from ce 
cumstance that aii the articles hitherto coatnibuid 
may not have found a market at the Boston Busst 
Their sale at various country Fairs has produce! 8 
equal amount of good to the Cause. Norare¥* ea 
vinced of any thing more fully than that the et 
of sales at any Bazaar is in exact proportion ‘ ns 
number and variety of articles displayed. " 
careful to mention this, because the donations _ 
Trans-Atlantic friends have been so genera ® | 
create an impression, in some minds, that # a9 
wise to diminish our own labors, particularly “aa 
departments of Embroidery and Fancy port . 
in which our contributors of Great Britain oy 
excel. This opinion is erroneous. All rr 
of this kind among ourselves are as needed 3” ai 
ble as ever. Useful articles of every ket gu 
desirable, and we hope that friends from wi w 
towns may furnish larger supplies of ener sit 
tens, etc., than heretofore, as we have never 
in this respect to meet the demand. si, 0 

Any donations of materials, such % ° i et 
linen, calico, ete., will be gratetully ree" © 

ber of the C ittee. , 

Tae Linerty Bett will be published we 

ing of the Bazaar, and will, we trust, includ w 
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strumentality. 

Those of our Committee in Europe 
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chase of such rare foreign articles * | sas ot 
found in our shops. Any money beer ae 
for the Liserry Bext, may be sent YY 
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} Has more familiar been than book or pen. 


SCENE Re Re ea 


Samuel! A. Elliot, (Whig endorser t. 
Charles Sumner, (Free 5oil,) oe tpt 
(Democratic,) 297, Scattering, “™ 
the vote usually given. 
Tn the 4th District, there is no choice vp 
In the 2d District, there is also 9° ) a 
) has 3322 votes; Raniah ig» 
John Pierpont, (Free Soil’) 116. 
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a OBSEQUIES. in recommending the establishmen guillo-| ey; mrs. Un: . er 1 e > 
apt TAYLOR'S q 850. mtr de made him Prediaiial of our same «It Feceived by us, until last Saturday, July 20, ‘ GREENE COLEMAN. : MELANCHOLY LOSS OF LIFE. — 
GEN. Boston, Aug. 18, 1850. | t et the'diiad Repu’ s 1850, I received a note from him, which 1 will give} Died, in Braintree, July 27, Mrs. Charlotte Greene/_ At Lynnfield, on the afternoon of the 15th instant, 
is to be hoped that the will soon come when | your readers, in his own words, verbatim: Coleman, widow of the late Capt. William Coleman, fourteen persons, of a pie-nic were drown- 
ss CFE aT PETES ae | Gln che bene ee Seen aniinns Wal sm aid for six months, and being in| of that place, The falloners women and children but one. 
ae rat pe following document, which | till then, being of the profession’ of an executioner the most straightened circumstances, having with me} Among the ing memories of the past, the} A large party, connected mostly with the First 
aie tines Oe of coupling with the in-| ‘should not prevent as from receiving the re- this moment twelve slaves, and one cripple, friend-| record of slavery, as it once existed in New England, Society of Lynn, proceeded to Lynnfield on 
“i s3 once on, Taylor's obsequies, furnish-| wards due his merit, At the great and general re- less, and not receiving money or clothing only as sent is becoming as the shadow of things long gone by, * pic-nic excursion, on the border of a beautiful pond. 
yg son er? day. If you should judge view of us all, if a man has enly done his duty, it direct to me; is it not possible to pick up in 12 1-2 never (we trust in God) to be revived, but to be fol- jones o'clock, a ee on > 
we papers to your readers, you would! will not be asked whether he did it’ as @ man-slayer anc 26 cents each, $85, and send your brother Isaac lowed, at no distant day, by the emancipation of all and when about 100 yards from the shore, the 
| ee salad As, probably, not} or as a peace-maker. Great intellectual power is ne- J. Rice, quick?’ the enthralled ¢} feds ar tan Of the very few, Siiuees, cons echo Joe i 1 
5 giving - pint familiar with the French! cessary in bringing the enemies of State to punish- This is such an appeal as he has never made, to my remaining to tell any thing of this tale within their} i" the dangerous sport of rocking and 14 of the 
uf readers nslated into English, with all! ment, which intellectual power is always an object of knowledge, before ; and do, dear bret? ia own recollection, Mrs. pai pate Te were drowned. ae 
I ar i admiration. It will not do to be rash—to rush for-| what his straightened circumstances must be, toin-| the very last survivors, Sree wa Seo ay eek and 
urs a7 no homage to warriors and} ward when prudence demands a suspension of execu- duce him to send to an absent friend in Massachusetts She was born in New Haven, Conn., Feb. 9,|97 4 visit to friends in Lynn. They belonged to 
abies E C. STEARNS. tions. And when the red blood of innocent women 
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» pervading all ranks and classes of | 
the artizans and the bourgeoise, the | 
the afflicted and the gay, the pop- 
ristocracy, all seemed penetrated with | 


yy unpa 


» were apparent 


Even the female portion of the commu- 
and behaved themselves 


r vanity, 


sy apparel, 


uning- As the magnificent car,| without the other, in the true sense of the word, 

that was left of our beloved President, | Love requires and enables us to be just, merciful and 
and the inseriptions which spoke of} truthful. It requires us to feel and act toward the 
off s—to which we will allude again— | slave ‘as we would that others should do by us,’ 


, and manifested itself by loud sobbing, | 


untary shrieks. 


j, as this part of the procession passed on- | 


and # 


» which lined the sidewalks, through the 


urse of the procession, 


) noisy exclamations, no jostling for | instruct their children, and restore them to that state 

The spectators seemed to communicate with! in society from which they have been torn by the 
another in whispers, if they spoke at all.’ cruel and vile hand of oppression? We have a few 
i tear of the hearse was led the elegant} brethren and sisters, who have sacrificed all that was 

n which the lamented Robespierre rode,| dear on earth, even comfortable food and clothing, to 


uy Visits 


reaped such trophies Of Valor, 


‘ond our country of its enemies. They ap-| ed with their sufferings and wants, and send from this 
1 in this order:—Danton and Marat, Coliot | land of plenty such relief as they this moment stand 
llerboise and Billaud-Varennes, Couthon and St.| in need of—yea, the most pressing need ? 
me on each side of the richly caparisoned steed, 


¥h0 was led by the Master of the Guillotine, holding | cided friend of the fugitive in Canada. His sufferings 
shand an emblem of his glorious office. These} «nd wants have been generally unknown ; he has suf- 
slowed by a long line of the friends and rela- | fered much in silence, and given himself up for the 
cipally dark complexioned people) of the | good of the slave. For a number of years, I have 
jusand traitors whom our now sainted chief| made it & point, in my limited, capacity, to collect 
ed to be be beheaded. They exhibiting striking! what little I could, and send to him. In answer to 
marks Of sorrow at the death of their kindred’s ene-| these efforts on his behalf, I have received a number 
my, thus Seautifully exhibiting their implicit faith in | Of heart-stirring communications, from which I will 
teachings of Him whose devout follower our de- | present to your readers some extracts, Before I began 
urted President is well known to have been. But} to beg for him, I learned that he lived principally on 
ve wit not particularize any more respecting the pro-| ‘bread and beans,’ and was without the means to 
‘sion, a8 We wish to present our readers with a| purchase these; that he had divided with the fugi- 
f the glowing eulogy pronounced upon Pres- | tive until he was suffering for clothing, &c. After 
t Robespierre by the * Due d’Orleans,’ formerly the| sending our first mite to him, he wrote us that ‘It 
poutieal Opponent of the President, but recently his| came in an hour of hard, but blessed struggle. They 
Neadiast frend.* ‘This gentleman has happily under-} had sold their school watch—borrowed and twisted 
gone quite & ‘change of heart’ respecting the pro-| all ways—had not had means to get very comfortable 
ng of the * Convention,’ as he was at one time | food—lived seant—had parted with their three feath- 
“rin tae ranks of the * Girondins '—our Pres- } er beds—had disposed of what clothes they could pos- 
's sworn enemies, While acting in this capaci- | sibly spare to get provision and wood,’ &c. He states 
*, a8 well as the other stubborn « Girondins,’ de-| that there were then 20,000 fugitive slaves in Canada; 
inced the proceedings of the + Convention’ as ar-} over 3000 around him. He lives near Detroit. ‘The 
‘ary and murderous, and the guillotine as a fiend-| slaves seem to go to him first, as he is near the cross- 
instrument. Every person connected with those | ing line. Three hundred they clothed in their own 
“awacres, as the Girondins termed the noble execu-| house that year. He has given me heart-stirring ac- 
n favor of liberty, he pronounced to be a mur-| counts of slaves coming to him for succor from the 
rer and an assassin. Now he ascribes just praise| land of bondage. He speaks of a mother with four 
“Sar courageous chief for his valiant exploits, Wej| children—of one who left his family behind—of 
. se _ slight sketch by quoting a few words| another who had been chased by two and four-legged 
fom the eulogy, which was a most masterly perform-| hounds—of another who had had three bullets fired 
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NERAL CEREMONIES, 
set President of the French Republic, | 
ov City of Paris, August, 1794. 
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| of one of the inscriptions now surrounding us— 


‘ Honor unchanged, a principle professed, 
Fixed to one side, but moderate to the rest ‘ 


At length enjoys that liberty he loved.’ 


— ceric 


Foxsoro’, August 16, 1850. 
Mr. Eprror: 


the iron grasp of American slavery ? 


tion of his creation, 





spend their days in Canada, 


of our colored brethren. 





into him in the chase—of others who came sick, and 
he took care of them, &¢c. His school he often men- 
tions with deep interest. Surely, his school, with the 
care of providing for the constantly coming fugitives, 
must be an immense burden; and added to these la- 
bors is the want of means, which must render the 
task difficult and extremely perplexing. He has run 
on foot until worn down—has not had any comforta- 
ble place for a school room until of late. He has one 
now which cost, al] completed with stoves, $250, and 
it answers for a mission-receiving and distributing 
room above, and for a school room below. To see, 
from time to time, the sufferings and struggles 
through which he is constantly passing, and the 
gratitude he manifests for favors received, is enough 
to enlist the sympathies of any heart but that of ad- 
amant. Last year, we had a letter, stating the relief 
he had experienced from the favors sent him by 
friends, and expressed his warm thanks to the kind 
donors, and adds, that, « judging from his straitened 
circumstances, the wants of that mission could not be 
generally known. He was then under the extreme 
necessity of being eighty dollars in debt, some for 
bread, some for a mission horse, and other things, 
which he could not pay until he saw what the Lord 
and his brethren would do for him.’ Again he says, 
‘He greatly needs a house that would cost $250, 
where we now have an old shed, which we use for 
a kitchen, work-house, wood-house, and the like ; 
and this is cold, open, leaky, and unhealthy. If we 
had means to build a house, it might be so construct- 
ed that we might have a Store-room for a little wheat, 
oats, corn, and various vegetables and comfortables 
for the family, where we now have to do without and 
suffer waste.’ He speaks of apart of his hay as be- 
coming mouldy under another shed, and then says— 
‘More than fifty slaves have their names on our fugi- 
tive roll, as having reached us the past summer; the 
last we could not clothe, for want of means. We en- 
couraged them to return after a time, and see what 
the Lord and our brethren will enable us to do for 
them. For three months we have not had means to 
get our boxes from the warehouse; some of the arti- 
ticles ye sent us we had to let go to get bread—often 


assistance had given him, and the encouragement it 
had afforded his mind. He spoke of the state of his 
own mind, which to us was interesting—the number 
of his scholars, (which was about 90)—his straitened 


and children flows down the streets, and the young, 
the gifted, and the beautiful, are the daily victims of 
the guillotine, it will not answer then to be deterred 
by pusillanimity from pushing forward in the work of 
death. This Robespierre did not do on that day 
when 300 of our so-called purest citizens fell beneath 
the power of the ‘mad axe.” He felt « that the object 
was worth the sacrifice.’ He + paid the price,’ and 
slew these persons. We will only add, in the words 


Such was this man, who now, from earth removed, 
PUGITIVES IN CANADA —ISAAC J. RICE. 


Sir— Will you permit me to make an appeal to 
your readers, through your paper, for the poor, for- 
gotten, down-trodden fugitive slave, who, having the 
principle and faculties of a human soul, and an ardent 
love of life and liberty like ourselves, has fled desti- 
tute and friendless, and has arrived, worn down, des- 
titute and uninstructed, in Canada, as the only safe 
retreat to which he could resort, and be secure from 


Your periodical has spoken long and loud against 
this abominable system of oppression. I was about to 
call it a brutal system ; but God forbid that I should 
abuse and disgrace the brutal creation so much as to 
| compare the intellectual prostitution, disgraceful de- 
; wo witness the mournful countenaaces of| pravity, and high-handed wickedness practised by en- 
lightened North America upon this unenlightened por- 
The true anti-slavery principle 
is, love, justice, mercy and truth. These attibutes are 
one ; they are all united, and one cannot be exercised 


were we in hissituation. This you have probably in- 
tended to impress upon the minds of your readers, 
While we do this, and would stand firm by these prin- 
ciples until the last of life’s tide has ebbed out; is it 
not also important that we become acquainted with 
the wants of the thousands of fugitives who have 
made their escape from bondage? Shall we not make 
an effort to save their lives, supply their wants, raise, 
cultivate and improye their long neglected intellects, 


for the express purpose 
of doinz good to this neglected, down-trodden class 
Would it not be for the 
our departed President’s chief coadjutors in his vel good of the cause which we love, to become acquaint- 


Bro. Isaac J. Rice has stood about twelve years a de- 


such an appeal as this. He has stood hardships, for 
twelve years, on this destitute field, and stood firm, 
through dangers thick and trials untold. He has no 
bread but heaven to sustain him ; none to trust in or 
call upon but the friends of the slave. No denomina- 
tion under heaven, as a people, have enlisted to sus- 
tain this mission. If those individuals who are the 
warm-hearted, self-sacrificing, Christ-like friends of 
the slave, do not hold up his hands, he must sink un- 
der the accumulated weight of his burdens and trials. 
Look, dear brethren and sisters, at our own conven- 
ient houses, comfortables and firesides, our elegantly 
furnished meeting-houses, and then ask yourselves 
the question, Shall we, can we possess the true anti- 
slavery principle of Love, and indulge ourselves in 
these luxuries and comforts of life, and not send aid 
to our suffering brother, for the relief of his own press- 
ing wants; and enable him to succor and render ccm- 
fortable the suffering fugitive, as he arrives from 
the land of bondage and oppression, libertinism and 
blood, worn down by hard labors, long journeyings 
through brush and streams, lying on the ground, and 
Starving in the woods, exhausted and ready to faint? 
Your heart must be-—wiit pe stirred withia you, and 
it will be possible to pick up, not only $85, but 
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of the commander-in-chief,’ and then a guest in 


she never saw or heard from her more. 





$500, and send to him, and thus relieve the wants of 
our suffering brother, Isaac J, Rice, ‘ QUICK’; and 
thereby give him means to pour blessings on that 
abused and forlorn race, which we are constantly la- 
boring to save from the iron grasp of oppression. 
Will not some of the friends see to it, that he has 
the means to build what he calls a comfortable house, 
worth $250, before the cold blasts of another winter 
blow in upon him? 
If each friend who feels ‘an interest will take this 
appeal and a subscription paper, and go to friends, 
they might soon send relief. Any wishing to send 
money can get a check on some bank, and direct it 
to Isaac J. Rice, Amherstburg, Canada West, by 
Detroit. Letters must go postage paid, or they will 
not be sent over the line. 
Your unworthy fellow-laborer for suffering hu- 
manity, MILLY MORSE. 








The Rebels : or, Boston before the Revolution. By 
the Author of *Hobomok,’ Boston : Phillips, Samp- 
son & Co., 1850. pp. 288, 12mo. 
This is a new edition of a widely known work, by 
Lypia Manta Cump, pertaining to the ‘times that 
tried men’s souls,’ and the scenes preceding the rev- 
olutionary struggle. It has an historical interest 
which will be deeply felt by every American reader, 
and is in the best vein of its gifted author. 











For the Liberator. 
TO — : 

Written after a visit to a Mountain Cascade. 
Thou servant of our God, whose high endeavor 
Is still the arch-bound spirit to deliver ; 
Whose lightest word a ‘sursum corda’ seems ; 
Whose commonest thoughts’are lovely as our dreams 
Of Paradiso—thy life is like that river 
On whose green slope, delighted, late I stood — 
A free, impetuous, full, resistless flood— 
* It rests not day nor night’—it faileth never, 
Yet o’er its rocky bed it pours along, 








With music sweeter than the wild-bird’s song, 
And ‘neath the solemn forest's deepest shade, 
In fearless glee leaps down its wild cascade ; 
With wondrous beauty filling all the sight, 
As if its only use were sinful man’s delight. 





themselves. Of her kind and skilful aid to the si 


kind and tender mother. 


and a promoter of every good word and work. 


married the widow of a slaveholder of high rank 
the South, and they shortly after removed thither, 


from the situation and character of the parties—one 


‘Nearer, my God! to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 
Even though it be a cross 
That lifveth me, 
Yet still my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God! to thee, 
Nearer to thee!’ 






1778, her mother (then very young) being a slave | “edway. 
in the family of a wealthy and aristocratic citizen of | py." 


nobler qualities of mind for which history has given M 
him credit) was one of the most distinguished Gene- of Marbic} L. Johnson of Lynn ; 


oung 
ehead ; Mrs. Mehitable Allen of Lynn, 58. 
rals of the Revolutionary Army, ‘the favorite officer} Two children of Mr. John J. Garland, 


1784, when Mrs. C, was but six years of age, of course | two icy Cheever 
she knew nothing personally of its horrors. ‘The | Johnson, 

parting with her mother (who married a colored man 

and removed from the State, leaving her daughter 
with the old mistress, for whom she had been named, 
caused her the keenest anguish she had ever known ; 


tempt to find her mother, she finally accompanied a] Troneously stated. Mr. 
fimily to this city, and at an early age was married to fro 
a respectable citizen of Braintree, then in the stone U 


the distressed, the unfortunate of every color and Greig and lad named Inglis, of Brooklyn, N. ¥ 
clime, the grateful acknowledgments of those who | Francis E. Deblois, of Boston, went on a fishing ex- 
came with tears to her dying bed, to thank her for her 
good deeds of charity and love, bore witness ; and to of Capt. Fuller and Mr, 
those whom she adopted as children, she was a most | also the jacket of Deblois, 


From the first formation of an Anti-Slavery Society 
in this place, Mrs. Coleman was a very useful mem- 
ber, and till her age and infirmities forbade her taking 
an active part, a punctual attendant on our meetings, 


they said, ‘ to take care of their people.’ A correspond- 
ence ensued between them on the subject of slavery, 
which Mrs. Coleman dictated—her old mistress not 
having extended her kindness to her ‘good Char- 
lotte’ so far as to teach her to read or write! This 
correspondence was carried on to some length, and 


high standing in a slave State, the other in the most 
lowly position in a free—was of a curious and inter- 
esting description ; and, as is much to be regretted, is 
Supposed to have been destroyed, with other papers, 
shortly before her decease. It had (as might have 
been foreseen) an abrupt termination, but, as it is 
sincerely believed, our friend, as was usual with her, 
had the last word! 54 
As in her life, saddened as it was by trials and per- 
sonal sufferings of a most singular and painful nature, 
she had peace in believing, the rejoicing of hope firm 
unto the end; so in her death, patience and resigna- 
tion had their perfect work. The habitual temper of 
her mind was, as has been well expressed in the 
lines she loved so well— 


For the furtherance of the cause of anti-slavery, we 


of Iowa, Douglass, 


tian, Shiel 
comb—27. 


THE ONE HUNDRED 


Sunday, August 25. 


Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 24 and 


HARWICH, (Barnstable Co.) 


Sept. 1. 


(This Convention will commence at 2 o'clock, P. 
M. of Friday, in the Grove, one milg, South of the 
Congregational meeting-house in Harwich, and will 
be attended by Wm. Luoyp Garrison, Cuaruezs C, 
Burxeien, and others.] 

PRINCETON, ( Worcester County.]} 
Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 31 and Sept. 1. 
'This Convention will be attended by Srepuen S. 
Foster, Samvet May, Jr., and others, and held in 
connection with the Worcester County North Anti- 
Slavery Society. ] 
LEICESTER (Worcester County.) 
Saturday Evening and Sunday, Sept. 7 and 8. 
[This meting will be held in connection with the 
Quarterly Meeting of the Worcester County South 
Anti-Slavery Society, will commence in the Second 
Congregational mecting-house at 7, P. M., of Sat- 
urday, and will be attended by Wa. Luoyp Garni- 
son, Sterpuen S. Foster, and Samven May, Jr.] 











NEW MEXICO TERRITORIAL GOVERN- 


MENT BILL. 


The yeas and nays on the passage of this bill in the 
United States Senate, were as follows :— 


YEAS—Messrs. Atchison, Badger, Benton, Ber- 
rien, Bradbury, Bright, Caxs, Cooper, Dawson, Dodge 
wns, Felch, Houston, Hunter, 
King, Mangum, Mason, Norris, Pratt, Rusk, Sebas- 
Sturgeon, Underwood, Wales and Whit- 


NAYS--Messrs. Chase, Davis of Mass., 











circumstances, poor health, &c. This was the last in- 


CONVENTIONS, 
Held pursuant to a resolution adopted at the recent New- 
England Anti-Slavery Convention, 
Will continue with meetings at the following 
named places :— 


RUTLAND, (Worcester County.) 


ANTI-SLAVERY FAIR IN PORTLAND. 
The Ladies of the Portland Anti-Slavery Sewing 
Circle propose holding a Fair in the Rechabite Hall, 
on Tuesday and Wednesday, the 10th and 11th of 
September next. All who feel disposed to aid the 
cause are invited to do so, by donations of mcney, 
or available articles. Interesting speakers have been 
invited, and are expected to be present, and it is 
hoped that the occasion will be one of much interest, 
as well as of considerable pecuniary advantage to the 
cause, 
Mr. Garrison has promised to give his attendance 
on the occasion. 


(This meeting will commence at the usual hour of 
morning meetings, be held in the Methodist mecting- 
house, and be attended by Save May, Jr., and Srz- 
PHEN S. Foster. ]} 


FELTONVILLE, (Middlesex Co. ) 


26. 


[This Convention will commence at 2 o'clock, P. 
M., of Saturday, and will be attended by W. L. Gar- 
kison, CHartes C, Bux.eicu, and others.] 


Friday, Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 30 and 31, and 


of 


i Hamlin, Miller, P’ Upham, Walk-| two, spiked abandoned the rest. 
live on scanty fare, have little or no means to get oran Wantage te ve shinies 
flour, or meal, or other provisions.’ So the bill passed. th +s ican Oe iecok from Goy- 
en “ ; e 
After receiving this appeal, we raised the small inne ane ot a ae was one off ernor Thomas, of Maryland, the delivery of 
sum of forty dollars, and sent to him. He then re- den mentions upeer which he had paired off with with an assault an intent to 
turned a letter, expressing the important relief our resgee ecnm He should otherwise have voted for} kill Mr. Richard Butt and Mr. Wm. Smith, in Mont- 


may well prize the bequest (of one hundred dollars) 
made by ourkind and generous friend, not as the 
overflowing of superfluous wealth, but the hard and 
and honest earnings of (perhaps) the last who was 
born one of the slaves of New England! now, (in the 
language of the beautiful hymna sung at her request 








unite Catherine L. Adams, 19, ae 


the bodies were recovered the next 
» and the daughter of a 


The Melancholy 
) & funeral of Mr. and Mrs. Shurtleff, Miss Hepse 


r. and Mrs. Shurtleff, who 


nion streets, 


ae 


Another 


ck, | Capt. Samuel Puller ‘and his son, of Roek 


by the capsizing of t 


a 


Siana. 
at 


as|__Another Plot against Cuba.—Information has been 

communicated to President Fillmore, that the Cuban 
invaders are about making another movement, and he 
has ordered a close watch upon the suspected parties, 


[= Yankee Sullivan, the notorious prize-fighter, is 
reported to have met with an untimely end at Sacra- 
Sullivan, it is said, struck a man a blow 
with his fist, and was shot dead with a pistol, by the 


mento City, 


of | Pet8on assailed. 


Sentenced to four months in the House of Correction. 
He pleaded, in the Municipal Court. a disinclination 
to contend with the Commonwealth. 


Penalty under the Census Law.—By the 15th section 
of the new Census Act, it is provided that any person 
who shall refuse to answer and give the necessary in- 
formation when required by the assistants, shail be 
subjected to a fine of thirty dollars, 


E¥" The ‘ Liberty Almanac for 1851’ is published 
by the American and Foreign Anti-Slavery Society, 
William Harned, Agent, 61 John street, New York, 
containing the calendar pages, and numerous articles 
of statistical and other information on slavery. 


An Active Man.—Professor Stuart has found time, 
since the composition of his pamphlet libel upon the 
Almighty in defence of slavery, to write for the Bos- 
ton Courier a blood-hound article in favor of killing 
Prof. Webster.—Lowell Ameriean. 


Texan Troops.—Captain Thomas M. Likens gives 
notice, in the Texan Republican, that he has received 
4 commission from Governor Bell, authorizing him to 
raise a company of mounted rangers, to hold them- 
selves in readiness to join an expedition to Santa Fe. 
The Republican expresses the opinion that 5,000 
troops will be in readiness in twenty days, if required 
by the Governor. 





Railroad Accident.—A serious accident occurred on 
the Harlem Railroad, N. ¥., on the afternoon of the 
13th inst., by the half past three train running into 
the previous one, completely demolishing three of 





ing to Boston ; 


of Lynn, 
the te 2 and 6 years ; two daughters of Mr. Ephraim 
family. As the abolition of slavery took place in| P'¢wn of Lynn; Miss Maria Cheever of wy fag 


Accident at Lynnfeld.—On Saturda 


Maria Cheever, Mrs. Matilda Alley and Mary Ade- 
line Johnson, who were drowned in Lynnfield, took 
re- | place from the Ist Meth. Church in Lyna. The funeral 
; - ith | S¢rvice was preached by Elder Currier, 
member nothing of my mother,’ she would say, with Christian Society, to which they all belonged, except 
belonged in Franklin, 
at- | Mass,, and not in Medway, as some of the papers er- 
" Garland, two children, and 
ss Eliza Ann Young, were also buried on Saturday 
m their several fathers’ residences in Pear! and 


pastor of the 


" Mrs. Howard and daughter were bur- Ist. 
business. They were highly respected wherever they | ied on Friday from Waterhill street. The funerals 


were known, and by the most persevering industry 
and economy, realized considerable property, were | People.— 
possessed of a comfortable home, and weré enabled : Y 

sha F upsetting of a Boat and Lass of Lives.— 
to minister to the wants of those less fortunate than On Friday, a ohare of five persdns, canting 


were attended by a large concourse of deeply affected 
Bee, 


cursion, and are sag to have all HE drowned 
boat in a squall. ‘The bodies 
Greig have been recovered, 


President Taylor's Property. — Messrs. Maunsell, 
White & Son, of New Orleans, who have been Gen. 
Taylor's agents for twenty years, contradict tle state-’ 
ments relative to his pecuniary affairs, and assert that 
he leaves, in bank stock and other valuable property, 
- b oragpaar | $200,000. He ee a note in 
. ; ‘ is life, and died without owing a ollar, 
Our friend was at that sone. member of an Epis- e late President’s Fousiadeal tit not be removed to 
copal Church in ar. adjoining town; her pastor had j Joni 


te Peter Lynch, who beat his wife to death, was 


long and eventful life, ‘ asleep in Jesus!’ 


Weymouth, Aug. 17, 1850. H.C, F. 


_—»—___. 


Diep, in Newport, R. I. on the evening of the 24th 
ult., Robert Garrison Watson, aged ten years and 
eight months. He was one of a little band, who had 
separated themselves for the love of Jesus and the 
slave. He knew the Lord, and was in daily com- 
munion with his Redeemer. He knew himself, and 
was deeply affected with a feeling of his own un- 
worthiness. The more joyful for this was his faith in 
Christ, and entire reliance on his Savior. His power 
of soul far transcended his years, ” He was a diligent 
and attentive reader and hearer of the anti-slavery 
word, both spoken and written. 
Happy were it for our country if our grown young 
men were as well informed and thoroughly interested 
as this little colored boy. He was often under deep 
spiritual agony for the slave, so that he was made ill 
by his feelings! Though he had long been languish- 
ing, the hour of his departure at last came suddenly. 
Beautifully the glory in his soul shone forth in his 
last hours. He prayed, when first taken, that the 
fear of death might be removed. Instantly was 
granted an answer of peace, and his grateful soul 
broke forth in praise. His tender mother feared he 
might hurt himself by speaking. ‘I must praise 
Him,’ said he, ‘ while I live,’ 
Thus lived and died our Robert Garrison, giving 
the lie not only to that scorpion falsehood, which 
would degrade the intellect of the colored race, but 
also to that more venomous slander of pro-slavery 
priestcraft, that devotional feeling is lessened by ear- 
nestness in the great cause of Humanity.—{ Comm. 








DENMARK AND THE DUCHIES. 


The war has now commenced in earnest, On the 
the 25th, the two armies met, and after some skirm- 
ishing, @ regular engagement ensued, in which the 
Danes were victorious. The battle began at dawn of 
day, and lasted eleven hours, The Danes attacked 
with about 25,000 men, and the insurrectionary army 
was about 20,000 strong. The centre of the Schles- 
wig-Holsteiners, under Gen. Willisen, occupied the 
village of Idstedt, a little distance North of the town 
of Schleswig. The Danes attacked both wings of 
their enemies, and after a combat which continued 
for eight hours, brought all their disposable strength 
against the centre of Willisen’s troops, and at length 
forced him to return through Schleswig, toward 
Rendsburg. But the defeat was most signal, and the 
result must be highly important for the Danes. By 
dates from Hamburgh of the 27th, we icarn that the 
killed, wounded and missing, in the battle of Idstedt, 
are now stated at 7000, of which the greater share 
has fallen on the 








by a band of the true-hearted at her funeral,) after a 


the cars, and killing one of the passengers. 


American Steamships.—The Pacific has made anoth- 
er fine passage. She left Liverpool on the 31st ult., 
at 2 o’clock in the afternoon, and arrived at New York 
at 6 o'clock on the evening of the 11th—thus making 
the passage in eleven days and four hours. 


Death of Young Dillingham.—Richard H. Dilling- 
ham, the young Quaker, from Morrow County, in 
Ohio, who was convicted more than a year ago in 
Tennessee for aiding the escape of slaves, died of 
cholera, on the 30th of June, in the Penitentiary at 
Nashville. He was a young man of excellent charac- 
ter, and his death adds another to the victims of the 
Slave Power. 


= Considerable excitement was produced at Sa- 
vannah, Ga., on Friday, from a threat to tar and 
feather an abolitionist. The difficulty arose from a 
Northern man making some offensive remarks in the 
company of Messrs. Sardin and Gerit. He denied the 
charge, and order was restored. 
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TO THE FRIENDS OF FREEDOM IN RHODE 
ISLAND. 


The time for our Annual Fair is drawing near. It 
is well known to you that this is our only depend- 
ence for funds to carry on the necessary anti-slavery 
movement in our State. Remembering your libe- 
rality in times past, we make bold once more to solicit 
your aid. We do this the more freely, knowing that 
you are waiting for an opportunity to ‘help the cause 
slong.’ We trust you are inquiring, ‘ What more can 
Ido?’ In this way, friends, by contributing to our 
Annual Fair, you may assist the cause of iom, 
and do more for humanity, Yet there are bondmen 
who are crying to us for help. We are ever ready to 
give them our s tes, but they need something 
more substantial. When they come to us from rae 
rison houses, something more than sympathy an 
aad wishes is soseaae feed and clothe them, until 
such times as they can feed and clothe themselves. 
This substantial, tangible aid is what we now give 
you an opportunity to furnish. 
This manner of raising help is such, that all who 





are disposed to assist can avail themselves of it. 
Those who cannot contribute money, can give us 
their time and labor, both in soliciting contributions 


from others, and manufacturing articles for sale. Any 
thing we can turn into money will be acce 
especially provisions for our refreshment tables. Al- 
most every n has something which can be con- 
tributed. Friends, will you let us have it? No mat- 
ter how small it may be; if useful, send it along. 
When you have contributed, be so kind as to give us 
your presence at the sale, bringing with you as many 
of friends as possible. 
ur desire is to make the approaching sale more 
extensive and attractive than any former one. It is 
for you to say whether it shall be. This is our appeal. 
We wait for a 

The sale will be held in this city on Wednesday, 
(Commencement Day,) September 4th. 

ibutions will 


and Laws of the Srrmrr Worxp! its external mani- 
festations to us below, the Nature of such Communi- 
cations, their Condition and Use.—Uniry, the form 
and order of Society, which shall Harmonise the An- 
tagonising Interests of all in a state of Attractive In- 
dustry, Sufficiency, i 





WORCESTER COUNTY (SOUTH 
ANTI-SLAVERY SOCIETY 


commencing on Saturday ev 


r.| o'clock, in the Congregational (Unitarian) M 
house. 


Ws. Luoyrp Garrison, 


series of One Hundred Conventions, 


EFFINGHAM L. CAPRON, President, 
Joun H. Crane, Secretary. 





SLAVERY CONVENTION. 
The Worcester Co. North Division A. 8. 


The Convention will 
Jr., 8. S. Foster and others 


JOSHUA T. EVERETT, 
Joun A. Minick, Secretary. 





LORING MOODY 
Will leoture on Slavery in 


meetings ? 





MASS TEMPERANCE MEETING. 


Grove in Centre Abington, on Tuesday, Aug. 27, 
Railroad fares from Boston, Dorchester, Cohasset, 
Plymouth and Kin are reduced to 50 cts. for the 
excursion; from other stations to 40 cis, Refresh. 
ments for sale at the grove. 


For the Committee of Arrangements. 





DIED—In Hutsonville, Crawford Co., Illinois, oh 
the 18th of July, of cholera, Luther Stone, formerly 
of West Brooktield, Mass,, in the 34th year of his 
age. 











TIED 
(7NOW OPEN 


AT 
AMORY HALL! 
CORNER OF WASHINGTON AND WEST STS., 
BREWER’S EXHIBITION 

OF THE 


WONDERS 
NATURAL CURIOSITIES 


OF THE 


(FP AMERICAN CONTINENT! 


FAIRMOUNT 
WATER WORKS, AND ADJACENT 
SCENERY! 














THE 
Mammoth Cave of Kentucky ! 


te This subterranean world has been explored, in 
its various avenues, over 600 miles, and in its awful 
depths more than 600 feet. By direction of the pro- 
prietor it was illuminated with 300 lamps, burners 
and torches, and every facility was given to Mr. 
Brewer (the artist) during the time, of nine weeks, 
in which he was occupied in making his drawings 
for this picture. The eye and the fancy are regaled 
with a succession of magnificent Halls, Grottos, 
Arches, Chambers, Domes, Labyrinths, Receding 
Caverns, Rivers and Lakes + Some of the latter bein, 
large enough, of sufficient depth, to float a navy. 
radiuntly illuminated. The large Stalagmite and Sta- 
lactite Pillars, covered with Diamond rapery, sup- 
porting the vaulted and lofty roofs, the ceiling studded 
with starry light, contributing largely to the general 
effectand as a writer on the Mammoth Cave ob- 
serves, ‘It is like no other; is has no brother !’ 
Forty-nine distinct places are represented, and not 
any two of them in the least resembling each other. 
The scenes thus illuminated are beautiful beyond 


description. 
THE PRAIRIES; 
Or, LIFE IN THE WEST, 


Varied with Moonlight, Buffalo hunting, Deer 
hunting, Grouse shooting, and Indian Amusements; 
ending with 


(4° THE PRAIRIE ON FIRE! .£) 
NIAGARA RIVER, 


With all the country between the two great Lakes 

Erie and Ontario, including 

FORT GEORGE, BROCK’S MONUMENT, SUS- 

PENSION BRIDGE, WHIRLPOOL, THE 

AMERICAN AND BRITISH FALLS, 
RAPIDS, ISLANDS, VILLAGES ; 

(THE FALLS OF NIAGARA 

In Winter Time. 4} 

Admission 25 cents—Children under 10 years, 

f price. August 23 





PROSPECTUS 


EVOTED to the Exposition of NATURE, Physi- 
cal, Animal, Spiritual, Celestial, Divine. AN- 
THROPOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY, PSYCHOLOGY, 
PHRENOLOGY, 

Design of the Infinite in the development of Man, 
his Wants, Temporal, Social, Intellectual,—PATH- 
ETISM, Cure or Diszase without drugs. Impnove- 
MENT OF CHARACTER, without degrading punishments. 
ProcreEssion, without miracle; and the Individual, 
Conjugal, Parental, Fraternal, Filial, Universal Reta- 


Tions or Lire, ae sey ea werd 
P to no Traditio: its columns are 
> gn the influence of Goedoas and Truth, from 
the different sects in Religion, each School in Med- 
icine, every Party in Philosophy, and from the High- 
er Spheres of Intelligence ai tl 
Great Questions of the Present Age, as to the Realities 


ve, in response to the 


and Heaven. 














Contri be received at the Anti ee 
Office, and by the undersigned. If the Anti-| Published Saturday, at No. 3 Tremont, oppo~ 
iene Pilea em ieee has ee sito Hanoens sevect, estan ens. Terms $2 00 per 
Providence—S B. Hartia, Mary R. Clarke, Mary \ hans saeeee every sixth copy. 25 = for 
Sarah R. Smith, Abby $25, when the money is sent with the and 
F Elizabeth H. Smith, Olive Taber, Sophia D. the papers all go to one address. 
Peck, Parthena P. Janes, Anna M. $y B. LAROY SUNDERLAND, 
ene erica’ oe F ls August 23. Boston, Mass. 
ect gta ag om SPECTACLES; 
Apponaug—Mary W. Greene. : uses and abuses in Lonc and suortsignrzp- 
P. Aldrich. Coddscasemae a dere seeg © 
pestis Ani 9 Gy Mae W Westies Et ee the Mas- 
= 7 5 5 taney a Lee hog: 
tee ae auxiliaries to the eye, and its functions may often be 
Providence, R. L, Aug. Ist, 1850. eet by the use of properly selected 
From Rev. 8, Edes, $1. Aug. atie 


DIVISION) 


A pens <ipoas meeting of this Society will be 
eas Saturday Sunday, September 7 and 8, in 


Sreruen 8. Foster, and 
other advocates of the anti-slavery cause, will be 
present; and the meeting will constitute one of the 


WORCESTER COUNTY (Nort Division) ANTI. 


Society 


will meet in Convention, at Princeton, in the Town 
Hall, on Saturday and Sunday, Aug. 31st and Sept. 
be attended by Samuel May, 


Let the friends in this Division give evidence of 
their devotion to the cause by a general attendance. 


Wrentham, Friday, Aug. 23 
Foxborough, Saturday, 1 24 
Walpole, Sunday, se 25 
Canton, Monday, a 26 
N. Bridgewater, Tuesday, ba 27 
Lawrence, 1 


Ruotey, Sept. 

Will not each friend, in the places where these ap- 
pointments are made, consider himself as a special 
committee to make all needful arvangements for the 


A Mass Temperance Convention will be held at the 
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From the New York Tribune. 


RESURGEMUS. 
Suddenly, out of its state and drowsy air, the air of 
slaves, 
Like lightning Europe !eap’d forth, 
Sombre, superb and terrible, 
As Ahimoth, brother of Death. 


God, *twas delicious ! 
That brief, tight, glorious grip 
Upon the throats of kings. 


You liars, paid to defile the People, 

Mark you now: 

Not for numberless agonies, murders, lusts, 

For court-thieving in its manifold mean forms, 

, Worming from his simplicity the poor man’s wages ; 
For many a promise sworn by royal lips, 

And broken, and laughed at in the breaking ; 

Then, in their power, not for all these, 

Did a blow fall in personal revenge, 





P Or a hair draggle in blood: 
The People scorned the ferocity of Kings. 

But the sweetness of mercy brewed bitter destruction, 
And frightened rulers come back : e 


Each comes in state, with his train, 
Hangman, priest, and tax-gatherer, 
Soldier, lawyer, and sycophant ; 

An appalling procession of locusts, 
And the King struts grandly again. 

Yet behind all, lo! a Shape 

Vague as the night, draped interminably, 
Head, front and form in scarlet folds ; 
Whose face and eyes none may see, 

Out of its robes only this, 





IIS oe ee Eg, PGT 


a 


| | The red robes, lifted by the arm, 
b One finger pointed high over the top, 
Like the head of a snake appears. os 
i Meanwhile, corpses lie in new-made graves, 





Bloody corpses of young men; 

The rope of the gibbet hangs heavily, 

The bullets of tyrants are flying, 

The creatures of power laugh aloud : 

And all these things bear fruits, and they are good. 


Those corpses of young men, 

Those martyrs that hang from the gibbets, 
Those hearts pierced by the grey lead, 

Cold and motionless as they seem, 

Live elsewhere with undying vitality ; 

They live in other young men, O Kings, 
They live in brothers, again ready to defy you ; 
They were purified by death ; 

They were taught and exalted. 

Not a grave of those slaughtered ones, 

But is growing its seed of freedom, 

In its turn to bear seed, 

Which the winds shall carry afar and resow, 
And the rain nourish. 

Not a disembodied spirit 

Can the weapon of tyrants let loose, 

But it shall stalk invisibly over the earth, 
Whispering, counselling, cautioning. 


Liberty ! let others despair of thee, 
But I will never despair of thee : 
f Is the house shut? Is the master away ? 
Nevertheless, be ready, be not weary of watching, 
He will surely return, his messengers come anon. 
Watrer WuHITMan. 
— e 
From the Salem Register. 
TRUST TO THE FUTURE! 
Trust to the Future !—Though gloomy and cheerless 
Prowls the dark Past like a ghost at thy back, 
Look not behind thee ;—be hopeful and fearless ; 
Steer for the Right Way, and keep to the track ! 
Fling off Despair,—it has strength like a giant— 
Shoulder thy Purpose, and, boldly defiant, 
Save to the Right, stand unmoved and unpliant! 
Faith and God’s promise the Brave never Jack. 








Trust to the Future !—The Present may fright thee, 
k o Scowling so fearfully close at thy side; 

ie Face it unmoved, and no Present can blight thee— 
fi He who stands boldly each blast shall abide. 
Never a storm but the tainted air needs it, 

Never a storm but the sunshine succeeds it; 

i Each has a lesson, and he alone reads it 

i Rightly, who takes it and makes it his guide. 


7 Trust to the Future !—It stands like an angel, 
sy Waiting to lead thee, to bless and to cheer: 
: Singing of hope like some blessed Evangel, 

Luring thee on to a brighter career. 
Why should the Past or the Present oppress thee ? 
Stamp on their coils, for, with arms to caress thee; 
See, the Great Future stands yearning to bless thee; 
i> Press boldly forward, nor yield to a fear! 


Trust to the Future !—It will not deceive thee, 

So thou but meet it with brave heart and strong ; 
Now begin living anew, and, believe me, 
Gladness and Triumph will follow ere long. 
Never a Night but there cometh a Morrow; 
Never a Grief but the Hopefal will borrow 
Something of gladness to lighten the sorrow ; 

Life unto such is a conqueror’s song! 


Trust to the Future, then !—Cease from your weeping ; 
th Faith and a firm heart are all that you need— 
God and his angels have yet in their keeping 
Harvests of Joy, if we'll sow but the seed ! 
Trust to the Future,—all Life will be glorious ; 
Trust,—for in trusting the soul is victorious; 
Trust,—and in trusting be strong and laborious ; 
Up and be doing, and give God the meed ! 
CARO, 
—»—_—_ 
A REQUIEM. 
Breathe low, thou gentle wind, 
Breathe soft and low; 
The beautiful lies dead! 
The joy of life is fled! 
And my lone heart is wed 
Henceforth to wo! 


: That thou should’st droop and die 
At early morn! 

While yet thy graceful dew 

A joyous fragrance drew 

From every flower that grew 
Life’s path along! 


en i The green earth mourns for thee, 
io. e Thou dearest one; 
A plaintive tone is heard, 
And flower and leaflet stirred, 
And every fav'rite bird 
Sings sad and lone. 
Pale is thy brow, and dimm’d 
Thy sparkling eye! 
4 Affection’s sweetest token 
. Is lost for e’er and broken ! 


The last kind word is spoken— 
é Why did’st thou die? 


Breathe low, thou gentle wind, 
Breathe soft and low ; 
The beautiful lies dead! 
The joy of life is fied! 
And my lone heart is wed 
Henceforth to wo! 
——¢———_ 
SOCIAL ORDER. 
Hail, Social Order! harbinger of peace 
3 And lasting good ! thy olive-branch extend, 
uP . Till earth one brotherhood become, and throw 
UR i: Its grateful shade o'er all the human race ! 
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LETTER. 








y 
To Sueur Eve.ers: 

Excuse the liberty, sir, which I take in addressing 
you on asubject in which you, at least, might be sup- 
posed to feel ai much interest as any other person. 
I do not knew, however, but that I should ask to be 
pardoned: for attempting any apology ; for unless we 
may suppose you destitute of the ordinary feelings 
of humanity, it might be supposed that, upon a sub- 
ject like this, you might well be willing to listen to 
any thing that might be said upon it, in a candid and 
serious manner. Otherwise, the idea of killing a fel- 
low being can be a matter of but very little import- 
ance to you, 

In the first place, I wish to speak of the responsi- 
bility which you take in acting as an executiorer. 
Do you deem that you shift the responsibility from 
your shoulders, when you go to the gallows with 
your victim, with a death-warrant in your hand? Is 
that a sufficient justification of the act? Iknow what 
the theory of government is upon this subject. It 
contehds that government is of Divine appointment, 
and that the officer is but its servant; and whatever 
responsibility there is in carrying out the laws, rests 
with the people who made them. This is the theory 
which is raised in defence of such acts of government 
as are considered offensive by a part of the people. 
But it will require but little to strip off the veil that 
conceals such a monster of impiety and irreligion as 
is hid beneath so thin a gauze. Who believes that 
government is divinely appointed in such a way as to 
take away the responsibility from each of its individual 
officers? What more could tyranny ever demand than 
the reception of such a doctrine? What greater im- 
morality and impiety could there exist than this? 
When you accepted the office which you hold, did 
you throw away your conscience, and become but the 
mere tool of your employers? Did you cease to be 
a Man, and become but a mere Automaton? But, 
sir, out of the solitude of one’s own heart, there is a 
voice that condemns such a sentiment as this. If 
that law of which you are an officer should com- 
mand you to enter the dwelling of a peaceful citi- 
zen, and kill him in cold blood, you would not do it. 
Or should it command you to commit any other act, 
which by common opinion is considered an outrage, 
you would not do it, but would resign your office 
first. I speak as though you were an honest and con- 
scientious man, not having any knowledge of you ex- 
cept by name. 

Now, then, I have come to this. I haye shown 
that Government is not Divine, in the sense that in- 
dividuals cease to be responsible who hold office un- 
der it; that it is but the extreme doctrine of tyrants, 
which they can use to hide every enormity. I have 
shown, also, that the people alone are not responsible 
for the act of the officer, but that he is individually 
responsible ; and also, that this whole theory we are 
controverting is contradicted by the very first intui- 
tions of the heart, and that the whole philosophy of 
the matter, why the officer conceals himself behind 
this theory, is this, that he recognizes only the com- 
monly received ideas of right and wrong as his stand- 
ard, and the laws making those acts only criminal 
which come short of this, hence the security which 
those gain who act under them, and who have no idea 
of right and wrong independent of the whims and 
caprices of the people, or, if you will, the precise point 
to which the mass in civilization has attained. 

Now, then, if you are any thing else than a mere 
tool or a bloody machine, which the law may use as 
it will to do its bloody work, the responsibility of 
your every act must rest upon you as an individual 
—as a Man. Are you ready, then, to take the re- 
sponsibility ? Are you prepared to say that the plead- 
ings of Love, that animating and progressive spirit 
that has, from the birth of creation, swept over the 
earth, and which has removed, one after the other, 
the relics of barbarism, oppression and hate which 
the past has done away, have baptized the gallows in 
her own name, and dedicated it for ever to the cause 
of purity and religion? Do you believe that Civili- 
zation has arrived at that period in her history, that it 
is to advance no more, and leave to those who come 
after us the gallows, to show the end to which socie- 
ty is ever to attain and man ever to progress? and 
that, in removing this, we remove the pillar that sup- 
ports the Church and State? and that, in its downfall, 
society will go to chaos? 

Against sentiments like these, every higher fecling 
of the soul must revolt. You cannot believe that 
Love has yet accomplished her mission. You cannot 
believe in the immortality of the gallows! At least, 
if you do, your mind must be on a very low plane of 
thought, which judgment I have no right to pro- 
nounce against you. But still, justice compels me to 
say, that such is the result of that mode of reasoning 
which justifies the office of the executioner. What is 
that reasoning? It is this—‘ The man is in the hands 
of the Law, and as an officer, 1 have made up my 
mind to do my duty.’—‘ He has committed murder, 
and justice requires that he, too, shall yield up his 
life,’ Is not this preaching the religion and the im- 
mortality of the gallows, so far as the rightfulness of 
it is concerned ? 

As I have before remarked, in considering your du- 
ty in this matter, you are to take counsel of your own 
heart, and to ask whether, as a man, you can justify 
your office. As a Man, not as the Sheriff of the 
County of Suffolk, you must stand or fall. 

I am aware, sir, of the difficulty of attempting to 
convince one who is not predisposed to believe in the 
wrongfulness of capital punishment, of its sinfulness. 
And yet, I will address you as one who is somewhat 
conversant with the spirit of the age, being unwilling 
to think that the same spirit of intelligence and re- 
finement which has been going on throughout the 
world for so long, and successfully ameliorated all vi- 
olent and vindictive laws, has not also borne you along 
in its current; being unwilling to think that you are 
so firmly fastened upon the rock of selfishness, ig- 
norance and retaliation, us not to have welcomed its 
beautiful flow. In consulting your own heart, then, 
as a Man, are you satisfied that you are yielding your- 
self to that higher sentiment of the age of which I 
have spoken, and that the act of slaying a fellow- 
mortal upon the scaffold is an act which Love would 
approve and give the signet of her approbation? No, 
I see that stream at work undermining the foot of the 
gallows, and bearing it along with the ruins of the 
Bastile, and every implement of torture which the 
cruelty of man has invented. I see the spirit of Love 
at your feet, kneeling, in the form of heart-stricken 
woman and broken-hearted children, pleading with 
tears, and in the agonies of a broken spirit, The 
voice touches your heart, and you would you could 
obey it. I say, such a scene is pictured before me. 
To suppose it not to be real to you, would be to sup- 
pose you to have nothing in your heart but what is 
low and brutal. To be just to whatI suppose may 
be going on in your bosom, I would also represent 
the opposite. You see, on the other hand, another 
group. In the centre is the murdered victim of pri- 
vate revenge, and around it are the forms of weeping 
friends and distressed children; and from the ground 
upon which he lies, you hear a voice crying for jus- 
tice; and looking out upon society, you say,—‘If we 
tolerate such things, the temple of society and reli- 
gion must be demolished. The gallows is the'award 
of justice, the terrific engine by which security must 
be given to our institutions, and for the protection of 

our lives.’ I would, however, ask, in passing, how 
much influence the judicial act of capital punishment 
must have upon community, when by it you do the 
same act as that for which you condemned your vic- 
tim? You take life to prove the inviolability of life ! 
This is the way that the scene pictures itself before 





self whether such a voice is not but the result of an 
of what is lowest and most sensual in man,—that 
which allies him most with the lowest forms of his 
species, and separates him most from what is higher 
and more ? 

I know that there is such a thing as Justice. I re- 
joice that thereis. It is the equilibrium by which 
the worlds are sustained—the voice which calls the 
erring back into the arms of Wisdom and Love from 
which they had been estranged. But when Justice 
is represented as calling for the gallows, she is strip- 
ped of all her beautiful robes. Her image then has 
well been represented in the presiding officer of the 
gallows, who, for so long a time, aceording to the 
custom, used to blacken his face, or conceal it behind 
a black mask! It is not the Justice that is known in 
heaven, and has its seat in the bosom of Him who 
sits upon the throne of the universe. When we dis- 
obey those wise and beautiful laws that tend so much 
to ennoble our natures, and to shed sunlight upon our 
paths, the voice of suffering calls us back to those 
arms we have deserted, into the loving embraces ‘of 
our Father. It may even be doubted, by those who 
tread in the higher walks of philosophy and religion, 
whether that suffering is the voice of Justice, but 
whether it is not a proof of the wisdom and benefi- 
cence of those laws which He has ordained; so wise 
and beneficent, that they will not permit us to wander 
the least from their observance but that in that very 
disobedience they send a voice to call us back. Jus- 
tice, then, is the equilibrium between the force which 
animates the Creator and of that Wisdom which is 
the form it assumes in its manifestations. It is the 
quality of his distributive acts and the laws that have 
emanated from Him, and is the offspring of that Infi- 
nite Love by which we are all baptized; and any 
view of Justice that makes it vindictive or retaliato- 
ry, is a violation and contradiction of all the manifes- 
tations of His laws, and a libel upon His government. 
To make Love plead for one thing, and Justice for its 
opposite, shows the falsehood of our philosophy, the 
infidelity of our religion, and the impiety of our 
laws. 

I say nothing here against the power which men, 
associated in government, may have to look after the 
interests of society in such a way as to secure to it 
protection, But whatever is done for this object 
must be done through the promptings of Love—ev- 
ery thing must find its centre around it; and as Infi- 
nite Wisdom is the form of Infinite Love, so the spirit 
of intelligence in man will correspond to that degree 
of affection which isin him. The idea of supposing 
that the Infinite Spirit has one set of laws for those 
whose circumstances and affections draw their minds 
to Him, and another for those who turn them in an 
opposite direction, is to suppose Duality and not Uni- 
ty in His existence, and that a fountain can send forth 
at once sweet and bitter waters. 

I have said nothing here of those circumstances of 
birth and education that make man the victim of cir- 
cumstances, preferring to leave this matter te rest 
upon other basis; but I cannot refrain from a mere 
allusion to it in this place, and would ask you, sir, 
whether, if the circumstances of your birth, and the 
whole course of your education, had in every partic- 
ular been similar to Prof. Webster's, and his in every 
respect to have corresponded with yours, whether in 
that case you would not have been Prof. Webster at 
the foot of the scaffold, and he, Prof. Webster, the 
Sheriff of the County of Suffolk, and——at your ser- 
vice? Tell me, then, what becomes of your Justice, 
of which you say the executioner is its minister ? 

In conclusion, sir, I would say, that I cannot look 
at the office of the executioner without not only feel- 
ings of horror and disgust, but as cowardly and mean 
in the extreme. I can see, sir, how a man heated 
with passion may deal a deadly blow, and still be pos- 
sessed of some noble and manly feelings ; and in this 
case, it may be that often in heart the exécutioner 
may be a worse man than his victim ; but, sir, how a 
man can go in cool blood, surrounded with fifty or a 
hundred meu, and take a man from his cell and hang 
him upon the scaffold till he is dead, and possess 
within him a brave and manly spirit, I cannot tell. 
My blood boils within me at the very thought. I 
sicken at the sight, and turn my face away with 
shame. 

I beg you, sir, to consider this letter as indited in 
the spirit of the utmost kindness. Having no person- 
al knowledge of you prevents me from speaking oth- 
erwise. I would only say, further, that in consider- 
ing your duty, you are not to be influenced by that 
low and vulgar idea of Justice that would compel you 
to kill Webster because you did Goode; and I hope 
that you would not look upon a resignation of your 
office as any thing but manly and Christian, in case 
you should come to detest the work which your of- 
fice imposes upon you. Examine your own heart, 
sir, and be convinced that nothing earthly, nor sor- 
did, nor vindictive, nor any low association of ideas, 
lies beneath such an official act, and ere your hands are 
again dripping with the blood of a brother, ask your- 
self whether, as a Man, you can, in cool blood, lay 
another victim at the feet of your Maker 

I remain, sir, truly yours, 
S. H. L. 
a2 ts SB ede 
THE INPLUENCE OF THE GALLOWS. 
Frrenp Garrison: 

It is well known that on Friday, the 24th of July, 
Daniel H. Pearson was hung in the yard of the Mid- 
dlesex County jail at Cambridge, for the murder of his 
wife. Many honest persons suppose that the infliction 
of capital punishment deters persons from the com- 
mission of crime. Are they not mistaken? I think 
they are. Let us look at a case that has occurred in 
this vicinity since the execution of Pearson. I take 
the following account from the Traveller of the 12th 
instant :— 


Ay Arrempr to Murper a Wire. Last Satur- 
day evening, considerable excitement was caused in 
the vicinity of Pine street, Chelsea, by the attempt of 
a man named Stephen Doe, a native of Windsor, N. 
S., to murder his wife. The following are the cir- 
cumstances: Doe, who has been employed at the 
Quincy House, as a servant, for some months past, 
married his wife, whose maiden name was Moore, a‘ 
the house of his sister, in Malden, in May last, after 
an acquaintance of about three weeks. The mar- 
riage did not prove a happy one, and about a month 
ago, Mrs. Doe left her husband, declaring that she 
could not live with him on account of his brutal 
treatment. They afterwards met in the street, where 
she expressed to him her wish never to see him 
again. His wife, after leaving him, found employ- 
ment in the house of Mr. John Hart, Pine street, 
Chelsea, where her conduct is represented to have 
been irreproachable. 

On Saturday afternoon, 10th instant, Doe was 
seen in Chelsea, inquiring after his wife, and finally 
at 7 o'clock he called at the door of Mr, Hart's 
house, and inquired if his wife was in. Mrs. 
Doe, on seeing her husband at the door, ran into the 
back yard, pursued by her husband. Finding tbat 
she could not escape from him that way, the gate 
being fastened, she ran back into the house, still 
pursued by Doe, who overtook her as she entered the 

rlor, and stabbed her in the left side with a dirk 

nife. Fortunately, the blade struck one of the ribs, 
inflicting a wound only about an inch deep, and the 
woman suddenly turning, the blade was en off 
in the wound, and was drawn out by herself. The 
husband, it is said, attempted to stab her with 
the remnant of the blade, but it again broke near the 
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successful, and the other was not. The intention was 








A HORRIBLE RECITAL. 


The trial of Capt. Wm. K. Gardiner, and of| Prompt 


his mate, Wm. Humphries, of the brig Frances 
Jane, for manslaughter, in killing their cook, a black 
man, named Thomas, occurred recently, in the 
United States District Court at Baltimore, and at- 
tracted great attention from its horrid and fiendish 
details. ‘The following testimony, given by Charles 
Perry, one of the crew, is substantiated by ail the 
others on board, and will give our readers some idea 


, of the merits of the case :-— 


‘Charles Perry sworn—I am an American; ship- 
ped as a seaman on board the Frances Jane, and 
acted as cook after the death of Thomas. (The 
witness here states the number of the crew; the 
sailing of the brig; the flogging of the cook, the 
first day out, for insolence to the Captain.) The 
cook received a dozen, and was then asked by the 
captain if he would do his work: he said, “I'll try, 
sir:” he replied two or three times to this effect, and 
finally added that “he had been a slave for thirty 

ears, and his master never served him in that way. 
The captain then said, * You hear what this nigger 
says, don’t he deserve more?” and put the same 
question to the pilots; nobody answered ; the captain 
told the mate to give him another dozen, and he'd 
see him out; and as the men went forward, the cap- 
tain called them back, and asked if they had any- 
thing to say about it. Brown said he had nothing 
to say; he came on board to do his duty. “ Well, 
said the captain, “that’s all we want.” rs said 
something to the same effect, and the captain re- 
marked to him, “O, you’re the spokesman, I sup- 
pose; well, we'll look to you; you take care of 
yourself.” On the morning of Sanday, was called 
to breakfast at half-past seven, and soon afterwards 
called to wash deck down; heard the cook halloo- 
ing; the mate was beating him by the after hatch, 
with a piece of rope; he had hold of the two ends, 
and was flogging him with the bite of it. The captain 
stood looking on; heard the captain say, “Eat it, 
G—d d—n you, eat it;” heard him again use a 
similar expression; the mate beating him and heav-. 
ing water on him: think when I first saw him that 
morning, he had some sort of a shirt on, with panta- 
loons and boots; but afterwards had no shirt on; 
think they were close on two hours beating the man ; 
they were over an hour, any way; when I came up, | 
saw a pan of potato peelings and beef in it, and I 
don’t know what else was in it; they were forcing 
him to eat it; heard the cook cry out all the time 
that they were beating him, “Don’t kill me, Mr. 
Mate, let me die.” 

‘When he couldn’t cry out any more, the mate 
took hold of him and dragged him a little way to 
the gangway; the wan couldn’t walk; there the 
mate hove some water on him; saw him drink salt 
water; passed some water myself to the mate; we 
were washing decks, and he asked ire to pass him 
some; the cook was pretty dirty then, some of 
him—dirt from himself; the salt water was passed 
to the cook to drink, in a quart pot belonging to me ; 
I can't say whether the cook threw up or not from 
drinking salt water; there was a sort of bloody froth 
about his mouth; while at the gangway, they sent 
Chas. Rogers for a rope to give him a tow over- 
board; they were putting it around him, but tovk it 
off again; then the mate kicked him there once or 
twice, and finally dragged him to the galley; he 
was left there, and then I went to the wheel ; a short 
time after I saw all hands forward; had the cook 
out of the galley. Mr. Brown came to relieve me 
at the wheel, that I might go forward to see the cook ; 
they were then rubbing him with turpentine; every 
now and then the captain and mate would feel his 
pulse ; they said he wasn’t dead; the captain asked 
us, * Who’s fault is it? It is his own fault, ain’t it? 
He choked himself to death, didn’t he? They got 
some brandy there after a while, and opened his 
mouth to get the brandy down; there was froth and 
potato peelings in it, anda piece of beef in his 
mouth; they took it out, and poured the brandy 
down his throat. He was at length laid on the wa- 
ter casks, and at 10 or 11 o’clock that night was 
sewed up and thrown overboard. His eyes were 
swelled out and bunged up, and a good deal disfigur- 
ed; he was a healthy man; heard him complain of 
no disease, but of being whipped on the day before; 
I saw the cook in the galley on Sunday morning, 
before he was beat, and suppose that he cooked the 
breakfast; he appeared to be sober; I knew of no 
liquor on board in possession of the crew at that 
time.’ 





q CALIFORNIA. 


Of the feeling in California in regard to her ad- 
mission, we take the following from the Pacific News 
of July 1:— 


California feels that she has been made the sport 
of gambling politicians long enough. This is the 
universal sentiment of one hundred thousand citizens 
of this State, expecting daily reinforcements which 
will swell the number to an aggregate of two hundred 
and fifty thousand before the second session of the 
present Congress. She feels that such a mass of 
men, born under the flag of the Union, have a right 
to some of the privileges which they were taught to 
suppose it typified. She fee}s that she has no right 
to be taxed and not protected—to be taxed and not 
represented—to be taxed, and nothing but taxed. 
Nothing else has been done for her. We hear of 
no Indian Agent in the country. American citizens 
are slaughtered weekly, if not daily, by sava on 
our border. An Agent of the Post Office part- 
ment has been sent here, but his power to put into 
successful operation a thorough mail system, com- 
mensurate with the wants of the people, has been 
effectually crippled from the want of an appropriation 
to meet the nec expenses. We are without 
Admiralty Courts ; yet the interests of the commerce 
of the — are centering in the Bay of San Fran- 
cisco. We are paying millions into Treasury of 
the United States yearly. Our Custom House is 
thronged daily with captains and consignees of ves- 
sels, paying Government dues, which eventually come 
from the pockets of the citizens of the whole State ; 
yet there is hardly a possibility that one dollar in a 
thousand will ever be expended for our benefit. 





THE TARIFP. 
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They finally reached the depot, when the slaves 


up. One of them drew a pistol, and in his 
shoot one of his captors, put a ball th 
arm. They reached the city about ei 
and had by that time become quite tame and sub- 
missive. On being questioned as to where they 
were from, two acknowledged that they belonged 
to fname county, rr to Calvert, one to Mont- 
a one to Prince eo ge county.— 
Tey ceretbed eched how they pEsecces we 
meet together, and travel such a distance, without 
detection, when one of them replied that ‘they man- 
1 that for us.’ One of the officers. remarked, 
«You mean the abolitionists, I suppose ;’ to which 
another of the party responded, ‘ Yes, massa ; de dam 
*bolitionists do us more harm dan good—always get- 
ting us into trouble.’ One of them then chad an of- 
ficer what would be done with them ; and he replied 
that he supposed their masters would not trust them 
again, but send them off to work in the cotton fields 
of Georgia—which caused them all to join in a de- 
nunciation of the abolitionists. 

Pennsylvanians who arrested these runaways 
express their belief that there are at leas‘ six more 
concealed in the neighborhood of Shrewsbury; and 
as a party of seven escaped from this city on Sun- 
day last, it is supposed they have taken that track. 

The Shrewsbury route is now the one chosen by 
the abolitionists, ‘hiing just beyond the State line, 
and being aurrounded by a large number ot Dunkard 
families, whose creed, with to slavery, is sim 
ilar to that of the Quakers, and every facility is given 


m. 

About two months since, a party of sixteen slaves 
were arrested near Shrewsbury, and brought back in 
the ears, by two citizens of Shrewsbury, who ran 
them off before any law movement could be made b 
the abolitionists. They received two thousand dol- 
lars in gold for their services, from Col. Berry, the 
owner of the slaves, which has had its effect in en- 
couraging others to be on the look out. This is the 
second party of runaways that have since been 
brought back. 





Tue Sons or Temrperance—Cortorep Mem- 
BERS. At the annual session of the National Divis- 
ion of the Sons of Temperance, held recently in 


of colored men be declared ‘ ImPROPER AND ILLEGAL.” 
This declaration was received by thousands with 
surprise, regret, and indignation. Much feeling has 
been manifested, especially in New England, at this 
attempt to introduce the agitation of this question. 
The Grand Division of Massachusetts, at its quarter; 
ly session on the 18th of July, at Newburyport, 
‘ disavowed and protested against that action, by a vote 
of 87 to 10, and further resolved, that it would main- 
tain the right of subordinate divisions under its juris- 
diction, to admit, as ever, all of suitable character, 
who make application, without regard to color.’ 
This is as it should be. We knew the Sons of 
Temperance of old Massachusetts would never sub- 
mit to this infamous act,—this demand of slaveholders. 
We hope the other free States will follow her exam- 
ple. The six true men, who had the principle and 
sagacity to resist the action of the National Division, 
have been nobly sustained.— Boston ican. 





Stave-Trape w tse District. The day before, 
yesterday, | saw two white men riding in a buggy, 
with two women riding behind them, with their 
backs to the men, so placed that if they had movetl, 
or neglected to hold on, they would have fallen off; 
they sat on the sharp corner of the seat. The vehicle 
was going over Seventh-street Bridge, toward the 
wharves. The women were just as they had been 
picked up from their daily labor, doubtless sold to the 
distant South, far from every creature they ever knew, 
and in all probability sent off without ten minutes 
warning. ‘Those here who are used to this kind of 
work may like it; I cannot help wishing that it had 
ceased to exist—Corr. Tribune. 


—_—_—_—— —— 
JULY DIVIDEND 


UNION MUTUAL 
Life Insurance Company. 


‘THE success of this Company is magrenientes. It 
has, as yet, met with no loss, and on the FIRST 
OF JULY NEXT will credit to its Lirze Memnrrs, 


100 Per Cent, of its Profits ! 


The advantages offered by this Company, to per- 
sons holding its LIFE POLICIES, over those of the 
STOCK, or MIXED Companies—which divide only 
@ portion (35, 50, 70 or 80 per cent.) of their profits— 
are apparent from the above announcement. 

Persons Cesirous of availing themselves of the ap- 
proaching dividend, are respecttully invited to make 
application at once. 








DIRECTORS. 


Asrnorr Lawrence, Boston, | Joun D. Lana, Maine, 
Ezra Waits, New York, | Cuartes Jones, Maine, 
Danzer Suanp, Jr., Boston, | Jos. H, Wur11ams, Me. 
Henry Crocker, Boston, | Groxce Dupiey, Conn. 
Geo. C. Cotuins, N. York, | HoratioHarrtis, Boston, 
Eutsna B. Pratt, Boston, | W. Hastixes, Boston. 

E. B. PRATT, President. 

Danie Suanp,Jr. Vice-President, 











BOARD OF FINANCE: 
Franxuin Haven, Pres’t Merchants’ Bank, Boston, 
THomas Tuacuer, Merchant, Boston. 
Revert WrixiaMs, Pres’t Kennebec Railroad. 


LOCAL REFEREES. 


John I. Palmer, Esq., N.Y. | R. G. Shaw, Esq., Boston. 
Moses Taylor, » do. | David Henshaw, Esq.,do. 
Lawrence, Trimble&Co.do. | William Sturgis, do. 


gg Aeron do. | Charles Sumner, do. 


’ Office, 78 State Street, Boston. 
F. 8. CABOT, Agent. 
’ Exchange, n. 





BOOKS. 
BELA MARSH, 
é No. 25 Connamt, 
HAS EOR SALE, 
in 


rt of 
tters 


Henry C. Wright's Auto- —$1 00. 
Narreave'of the late of Witten ¢ eg 
written by himself—25 cts. 
Narrative American Slavery—37 cts. 

; or Spreeees Boge of Sla- 
; —15 cts. 


were seized and forced into a burden car, and locked} 
is effort 


Boston, a vote was passed, 64 to 6, that the admission | 








NEW CERTIFICATES 


So 
oe: Javan & Ponrer;: wre Reapixg, May, lie 
entlemen,— Alth , 
to the wonderful flee h any testimony 


ts of your p 


+ “8 Ry 
: aha * et 
ta mere new m 


system may be though 


ment, yet I cannot but feel it 4 “Paper tive” 
cine, and those like afflicted, to — YOu mae 


statement of my protract 


The ed sickness, 


= Six years’ have been years of 


not permanent. 
cough, but still t 


ba] 
as before. 


” ToUble & 
dm at 

Prostrate me, ani 
early two ye 





















ee pain, but did not reach the fo 


to put TY Sef pes 
¥ persevere, “rn 
Very Tapidy nd 
the Neuralgia, and hope, 
to be permanently cured. 


ROXANA J. uppy 


Ww 
eer: oD as & Porter: sae May, ig 
entlemen,—I have been troub} 

Leprosy and Salt Rheum. For = 
the humor has given me much pain and distr, 
decially in cold weather, or when | had ~ 
much exercise. It would then break Out, ang by 
tended with such a burning and itching » be 
that I could hardly endure it. 1 have tied ~ 
thing, almost, to cure it. Have taken Tp 7 
Sarsaparilla, and other advertised medica 
been wader the care of skilful physicians, byt wot 
has given me more than temporary relief, ern 
duced, at last, to try your medicine, which Mor 
so much extolled for the cure of humors, and | vt 

iven it a fair trial, 1 consider myself better int 

ave been for many years. Nothing thus far ie 
given me so much benefit. The humor upon rich 
which was the most afflicting te me, has entirely ~ 
off by the use of the Panacea, | regard it 4; -™ 
discovery, and I would cheerfully recommen, 
afflicted with Scrofulous Humors, ke., to try it 7 
‘will give any one further information Who’ deity 
to see me. PRENTICE SHERYAy 


ANY Years yi, 
4St three vee 





TTT 
Cholera and Diarrhea Cordja) 


Te is a prompt and certain cure for Dianhy 
and the various summer complaints of the bowels 
It is a remedy which:the former proprietor hes yg: 
in his practice for the last ten years with remariuty 
success, If taken in season, it will prevent the Dy. 
entery and Cholera. The first symptom of the (hs, 
ra is a slight Diarrhoea, which, if allowed to gow. 
checked, oftentimes terminates fatally. If this (q. 
dial js taken on the first appearance of this symp 
tom, it will be sure to check the difficulty st mm 
and prevent, perhaps, a fatal result. It is 4 yooty, 
ble compound, pleasant to take, and periectly ing, 
cent in its operation on the system. Hundreds ¢ 
Dr. Clark’s patients have offered their testimony 
favor of this cordial, who have experienced its bem. 
ficial effects on their own persons. It is no impos. 
tion on the public, but a medicine which wil jy 
that is claimed for it. 

It is put up in extra pint bottles, at the excesiy 
low price of 50 cents each, which makes it come vi, 
in the means of those in moderate circumstance. 

red and sold by CLARK, PORTER & 0, 

382 Washington street, Boston. Sold also by he 

di & Co., 8 State street; Brown & Price, Sam; 

Sylvanus Dodge, Danvers; David Mead & Co,, lm 
July 5. tf. 





Great Cough Remedy! 





For the Cure of 
COUGHS, COLDS, 
HOARSENSSS, BRONCBITIS, 
WHOOPING-COUGEH, CROUP, 
ASTHMA ani CONSUMPTION. 


I offering to the community this justly cele! 
remedy for diseases of the throat and lungs "4 
not our wish to trifle with the lives and heslth oft 
afflicted, but frankly to lay before them the opimos 
of distinguished men, and some of the evidences of 
its success, from which they can judge for themseivé. 
We sincerely pledge ourselves to make no wii #** 
tions or false statements of its efficacy, not ae 
hold out any hope to suffering humanity which faa 
will not warrant. 

Many proofs are here given, and we solicit an 
quiry from the public into all we publish on ft 
sured they will find them perfectly reliable, ana Ut 
medicine worthy their best cunfidence and patron 
age. 

From BENJAMIN SILLIMAN, M.D, . — 
istry, Mineralogy, &0., 10 “™ 

"edie Othe Lit. Hist, Med. Phil. and Soom 5 
eties of America and Europe. oa 

«I deem the CHERRY PECTORAL ™ ee 
composition from some of the best “— in 
Materia Medica, and a very effective remeey 
classes of diseases it is intended to cure. 

New Haven, Conn:, Nov. 1, 1849,’ 


PROF. CLEVELAND, of Bowdoin Coleg 
Writes—*I have witnessed the effects of yout a 
RY PECTORAL in my own family and tht 
friends, and its gives me satisfaction to state in a 
vor, that no medicine I have ever known ten 
so eminently successful in curing diseases ° 
and lungs,’ 

REV. DR. OSGOOD 


Writes— That he considers the ‘ CHER re 
RAL’ the best medicine for Pulmonary 
every given to the public,’ and states — a 
ter, after being obliged to keep the pai 
months with a severe settled cough, eee 
by raising of blood, night sweats, and nen 
symptoms of Consumption, commenced . ay reer 
Cc Y PECTORAL, and had compie® 
ered. 


Dr. Ayer :—Dear Sir—For two years I by spit 


with @ very severe cough, accompany, jsoetl 
of blood, and profuse night sweats. OY 0 yo 
my attending physicien, 1 wes iptes to do tit 
CHERRY PECTORAL, and continnel geet w 


. aseribe 
I considered myself cured, — MES RAND 


November 21 
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t true 12 


et 


SPRINGFIELD, wer 

PI se By. ices weno 
ALONZO NORTON, 

At the office of the Hon. George Ashmu™ 
THE REMEDY THAT — of 3 


Portianp, Me. Jan. 

long afflicted wi er 

which grew yearly worse, until last angie of 
confined me to oe Me 

pest es $ 

icine to no purpose, 


ieve 
PECTORAL, end you may wel me D.P 


wit 
If there is any value in the judgment nd : 

who spéak from experience, here is *™ ¥ 

thy of the public confidence. we 
Propated by J. C. AYER, Chemist, Lowel FR 

and sold by Druggists and Dealers in 4“ : 

erally throughout the United States. & 
June 21.” ‘ +814 
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